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To my 


ESTEEMED FRIEND 
Dr. V alentine Oldis 


SIR: 


Preſent you with this ſoxth 
| Book of Virgil Traveſty.' 
eAnd I leave the world to 


determine whether it be not rea- 


often to cry when we were Boys, 
ought not now to make us laugh as 
much now we are men. Our 
School eMafters were Enc- 
as our Tayles were Turnus. 
Turnus bid the worſt on's 
/ my 


A 


ſon, that he that has cauſed us ſo . 


; TheEpiſtleDedicatory 
Ime ſure then, though now 
be may endeavour to redeem bu Þ 
reputation, In my opinion this 
book of Maro # but an enthuſi- 
oftick paece of Drollery it ſelf ; ſo 
that 1 have cnly done © bim the 
office of 2 Commentator-only ſtript Þ 
Lim out of b:s old Roman adreſs, 
and put bim mo the faſhi;n Ala- 
mode. Is it not the bight of Poetry P% 
zo ſee Atneas,the great C bampion | 
of the World, ſent of a fools errand 
zo Hell, to conſult an Elyſian 
Fortune-teller, who bad on Earth 
both the Oracles of Apollo, and 
bis ews Mother, a Goddeſs,and 4 
cunning Gipſze to boot, to adviſe 
with. about the ſame aff airs ? and 
as 


o 


heEpiſtle Dedicatory 
w [great a piece of unmannerlineſs 
us [tas for bim to bring bis well 
is [pread-gentleman ſo near Plut'os 
G. [wn Manſs-no, and not to carry 
ſo ſm in to taſte of bis Majeſties 
be rink, eſpecially whenthe famous| 
quire bad ſofine a preſent for bis 
ady Proferpina. Sir not to trou- 
. fu with more ſcruples, beleive 
be truth of what is written at 
tbe Lower end ofthe page, as being 
me bo bas everbad a defore to 


bile bimſelf, 
Your humble Servant, 


John Phillips 
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LIB. VL. 


Uch words the ſad ZXzeas ſpoke 3 
Theywould have melted heart of oak 

, His copious griefne'r wantedOnions, 

or tears were always his Companions ; 

ley were no tears that dropt from goblet, 

o beſmear'd his Princely doublet; 

B His 
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Is (caps were of another faſhion, 
= 1} m k ra T. Ly j ] 
Phe tears ofreal Lamentagionz /., * * 


mics 


( 


He griev'd for Palinure ſo long, 

That had his Widow been but young, 
She could not have refus'd, I trow, 
The Man that lov'd her Husband fo : 
But Fate, that good and bad conjobles, 
Playing on back-fide of the Tables, 
Checquering his Fortune black and white, | 


Now ſhews him a molt lovely fight, 
Tf Exboic ſhore, ſonear at hand : 
That you may quoite a ſtone on land ; 
For joy they threw their Caps i'th' Sea, 
For wel ha' better, ſtrait, quo they, 

So loud they did each other welcome, 
Pool might ha* heard the noiſe from Melcon;Þ x 
Fhat done, they fall to ſhipping oar, = 
Caſt Anchor and the Galleys moore 3 
The Galleys, with the Spritfail- Bow, 
Tolce-ward turn'd, lay all arow,: 


— 


&VI YIRGTIE Traveſye” 
on the ſpits you ſee Hogs-haſlets , 
x Pr Beads on Pater nofter bracelets, 

' Fud now the mad tar pauling Spittles 
reall for ſmoke, or elſe freſh vittles ; 
Way in mud, up to the knees, 

y dinga ſhore. For ſfeing trees, 
oth they, a Forreſt, and if lo, 
 Jove wel have a brace or two. 
fſometteal Deer, and Keepers bear, 
' idothers wood, to roaſt the meat z 


tother Gang on all four creeps, 
going ſor Flints to light their pipes 3 
dif a River they eſpy; 
n's water to make drink, they cry, 
ule Paſties made have time to ſoak, 
pus Eneas takes a walk; 
pies a Houſe,firſt thought a Lodge, 

prov'd a Temple, never budge , 

ow where now I am, quo he, 

o's Fanc this needs muſt be 3 | 

B 2 
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And not far off is Den of $yb31, 
Of which I; have heard full many a quibble;Þ. 
For by this Den there hangs a tale, 
If Daddy ſpake not inhis ale. 

And ſomething of a moldy verſe 


Hath bred a maggot in my A 
This Riddle me Riddle me what is this, 
To viſit foonT muſt not miſs ; 


"Twill coſt at leaſt two full hours time = 
Tohear her ſhitten come ſhites in rhime. 
This Temple for its ourward ſtruCture, 
And inſide beauty, asI conjecture, 

No Bunken Maſons hand did rear, 

Nor was deſign'd by Welch Surveyor, | 
Nor painting done by daubers'prentices | 
That ſpoilChurch wals with pious ſentence} 


' But by ingenious Dedalxs, 
Whom A440: threatning for to truſs, " 
He ſoon fix'd wings unto his back, 

And thither fled to fave his Neck : \, 
Tirar 
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Book VI, 7FIRGIL Travifth. 
Th'amazed Birds their tayls beſhite, - 
They take him for ſome monſtrous Kite. 
Atlength at Cume he doth alight, 


And there according to his oath, 
The Carpenter and Maſon both, 
le built a Temple wondrous fair, 


ble; 


Wherein to keep his Wings ſo rare : 
eh was their zeal then, hencel gather, 
{Pen would build Temples for a feather, 
ithin the Portico, as I remember, 
ainted in oy], not in diſtemper, 


urder d. Androgens plainly ſhews, 
[hat thoſe that kill'd him were his Foes. 
ſhere, like the man that ſpews up purge, 


\$ands Aixos clawing with a ſcourge 
athleſs Cecropians raw buttocks, 

or giving his Wives Son the pox. 

'oht againſt them was painted Creet, 

Talc like this you feldom meet 3 

thing a Womans luſt can cool, 

A 3 But 


3 _.MARONIDEsS,or, BookV 
But Maiden-head of a Young Bull, 
There thagraveFather ſhews hisTrounſer 
And his young Son, the half-veal Atounſienr; | 
By Mothers fide a Prince at leaſt, Anc 
But by his Fathers fide a Beaſt $ | 
And yet this Thing, part Man, part Beef, ſhi 
Was well belov'd by Mino's Wite : 
Who as the Picture ſhew'd to th' life, 
In Labyrinth, by Dedals art, 

Enjoy'd the Pizle of her Sweet-hcart : 
More Pander he, with ſuch deſpite, 
To horn the Royal Houſe of Creet.. 
There 1car#s had been painted too, os 


But Dad for thee was full ofwo 3 {it 
ou 


Such was th affetion of his brain, | 
He could not ſee thee dropagainz » (ber 
Twicecry'd th'Old-man,while cie did blub{'** 


But, when the wax'gan to unſoder, 4 | 
Down fell his pencil, like his Son,! 0 
| hi 


And ſo the work was left undone. 
: Ane 


ok VI, VIRGIL Traveſty. 
eas, in adeep ſurpriſe, 
» | {ad almoſt ſtar'd out both his eyes, 
eur; fſhen grave Achates came i'th* nick, 
And prov'd by dint of Rhetorick, 
jat *twas anaCt of Fools and Boyecs, 


f [rhusto ftand gazing upon toyes 3 


n time was precious, and men ought - 


o ſtrike the iron while 'twas hot. 
zen Lady Abbeſs Deiphobe, 

Pinn'd up behind her upper Robe ) 
&eing the handſome Son of Yerus , 
iis Leſſon gave him, Ore fexws. 3 | 
reat Sir, the Lord of many Heftors, l.. ; 
kit for you *mong toyes and Pictures ? | 
[ou Lord Chief Baron of the Sages, 

it for you among I- mages. 

\þ.f/0think to find a kingdome Gratis , 
Ir ſince to ſay ſo much my Fate is, 

lo have a Kingdome drop i' your mouth, 


hile you are wallowing in (loath? 
B 4, No, 


® MARONIDES,or BookWik 
No, no, if you will Kingdomes have, 
You mult turn over a new leaf. 

Leave baubles then, like ſilly Knaves, 
And cut the throats of eight fat Calves, 
And eight fat Sheep, as I give order, m 
Of pictures let me hear no further, 
Twas quickly ſaid, and quickly done, 


For all on ſeveral errants run, 


iſt 
Shuh, then cry'd ſhe, as men drive TurkeyFhi 
Driving the Trojans down a Stair-caſe kth 
Into her lodging all before her, 

T here's none refiſt, for all adore her, 
It was a Dungeon dark and foul, 


Much like the Witch of Oxkey's hole. 


= | 


| 
It had an hundred doors and better , hy 
For every poſt brought heav'nly letter | 
Wherein the Anſwers were contain'd, 1ba 
For {1mple cox-comb Mortals fain'd. 
Aneas now arriv'd at place, ke 


Where Cuſhion rich expects his Grace, FÞb1 
Behold 


Wok. VI, Y1RG IL Traveſly, 
hold the time is come, quoth ſhe, 
tnow ye may demand of me; 

, HMlon aſudden Viſage chang'd, 

5» Back in the mouth, like one that's hang'd. 
madneſs ſeiz'd her, though Divine 3 
otherwiſe, Ile not repine, 


or'tis no bread and butter o mine, 
iſtemper, even ſuch another, 
«ey Fhich your Wiſe women call the Mother ; 
this ſame rage, the hair-brain'd queſtril 


7d the foundations of each noſtril - 

Fer eyes that well might paſs for bright, 

Wppear like charcoles giving light : 

er treſles that disſhevel'd flowed, 

bigg as knitting-needles ſhew'd : 

er lips beſmear'd with foam, I wiſs, 

bad condition then to kiſs : 

er voice grew hoarſe, and lungs opprekt, 
ke Organ bellow's fill'd her breaſt : 
brief, this Old Caleſtial Antick 

ld Scem'd 


9 
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Seem'd like a perſon wholly frantick: 
Quoth ſhe, Zneas ſay your Creed, 
Believe it elſe we ne'r ſhall ſpeed 3 

This holy Houſe wo'r't ope one hatch 
To give our prayers the leaſt diſpatch, 
Then faid Exeas, Mighty Serious, 

Fair Lady Abbefs been't ſo furious, 

O Phebus then, Quohe, whoſe care 
(Attend with reverence to his prayer ) 
To Nizm alwayes fair and ſquare, 

When proud Achilles Jaught to ſcorn 
Allmen, like him, not ſhot free born, 
Did ſo dire& young Paris dart, 

As through his heel to hit his heart ; 
From many ſhores and many Seas, 

And people worſe than Savages 
Havel eſcap'd, though ſhrewdly hatterd rc 
Which my lean hopes has ſomthing butterdJye | 
Why dol run from place toplace, by 


And nothing gain in eight years ſpace? Frot 
While 


kWEVI. YIAGIL Traveſty.. 

hat pleaſure can this'Country be 
oone that has it not, like me ; 
like the poor Duke of Lorraix, 
ocall that mine, which is not mine. 


* Wold menow arrived here, 
tif I miſs this place, I ſwear, 
ere ye ten times more god, then yare, 
nd whom I love more thanlI do, 
) [hall not value ye my old ſhoo, 
ww then without more Fiddle faddle, 
pon the right horſe ſet the ſaddle. 
aaving us from further trouble, 
"ul ſhew your ſelf a Chriſtian double. 
hy ſhould ye thus for one mans lake, 
at onely him did Cuckold make 
ho well deſcry'd it, a meer toy, 


d Frce of Innocents deſtroy ? 


10 Bye has delign'd us a good Land, 


roth 1f 1 find that be the drift, 
ut 


%* 
o 
_— 
- OS I Er otter —S- C——_ {> —————— —— 


ly ſhould'ſt thou pious work withſtand ? 


—— 


—— 


% 
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12 MARONIDES, or, 
I muſt proteſt agaialt the gift : 
And therefore, O thou mighty King 
Of Link-boyes all, that rore and fing,” : 
And thou the Queen of all that uſe a 
Bright Lanthorns to keep clean their ſhoe ” 
Now hear my prayers, and wot ye well, a 
Ye ſhall have Temples ding dong Bell, FI 
Where men ſhall pray with ſtipends large 
At mine, or at ſome others charge 3 
All queriſters of skilful note, 
That ſing within Book, not by roat. 
And for you Madam {kummer-tail, 
That with a word can turn the ſcale; 
Cajowl rhe Gods, as thou knoweſt how, [ 
And thou ſhalt ſee, what I ſhall do z 
Preſents I have of Silkes and Sattins, 
A Coachand Horſes toſave pattins, 
Cupboards of Plate, and eke more mony, 
Then thouknow'ſt how to ſpend,my Hony 
But conot ſpeak to me inRiddles, 


t'V 


Cc 


1 
ith 
ic | 
itt] 
tl 


L,” VIRGIL Thavifly,” 3. 
te ſuch damn'd confounded wheedles - 
write in velum all thy lurry ; 

Roman hand or Secretary. 

ike a Ballad, make it ſo, 


)tune of Fortune is my Foe, 


bus pray'd A#neas till their heads ake ; 

hen Virgin play'd the Devil for God-fake: 
churm'd with head and eke with bum 
omake the ſacred Oracle come, 


length the hundred gates flew open, 

d words like theſe were ſtrangely ſpoken 
at Captain of the Trojan hoſt, 

20n the Sea ſo lately toſt; 

Villain Waves, with cruel thumps, 

we often pnt thee to thy trumps : 

will the land, as baſely croſs, 

th thy ſweet meat mix ſowre ſauce - 

ie land is thine as ſure as Gun, 

itthou ſhalt ſwear of Oaths a Tun, 

Fe thou haſt peace, and cuzlc all thoſe, 
hat 


WE 


bd IL 
LICTIC 
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That ſent thee 'gainſt ſuch rugged Foes, 
Many a rap on pate full rough, 

Many a ſlaſh quite through thy buff, 

In skin full many a button-bole , 

And memory chaf'd behind the pole, 
Shall let thee underſtand that Roſes 

Can prick as well as pleaſe the Noſes. 
Wars, horrid Wars I ſee, and 7hber 
With humane blood full ten times wider, 
Like Xazthxs, ſhe for ſhame not bluſhes, 
But for the blood.” that daily guſhes. 

A new Achilles born of Goddeſs 

You there ſhall find to bump your bodies: þ 
Your old Friend Jxro full of rancour, + 
Shall never fail ye with a Twanker, 


For yene're knew a moniced Whore 
Without her He&ors halfe a ſcore. 
And thus reduc'd to low eſtate, 

Here thou ſhalt beg, and there cntreat, 
But ſuccour get the Devil a bit. 


t5 


VI. VIRGIL ' Traveſty.” 
{ſtill the ſelf ſame cauſe of all 
ther beardleſs Animal, 

an a Woman full of rage ; 


ther fatal marriage. 
be thou bold, a®82yard, (till 
pight of all the Devils in Hell, 
enemies cake ſhall all be dough, 
very Greeks that brought thee low, 
m Prince not to be wortha farthing, 
be the firſt for thee jeo-parding. 
[ſtrange you'l ſay, but yet I do 
re you though ''tis {trange, 'tis true, 
5: thus the grey- muſtacho'd Sybil 
te to the end of dubious riddle. 
n quoth Zzeas Ile be hang'd, 

& her ſelf this underſtand ; 
Þ of her toothleſs chaps for me , 
It ſhe ſpeak ſenſe, tho words bent free? 
Devil came in, ſo he went out, 


| i ſhe made a diſmal rout, 
{nd Teaz'd 
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Teaz'd by familiar Diabolic, | 
Like Mortals pepper'd with the cholick; 
A neas curs'd him, and his meſſage, 
For by the ſtink, he gelt his paſlage, 
$0 ſoon as Fury gan ale, 
Aneas he renews his prate. 
Quo he,goodVirgin,leave your bounces, 
Speak you,or let me ſpeak four ounces: 
No ſooner faid, when ſhe forſooth 
Lets a great fart full in his mouth ; 
The ſound was heardabovea mile, 
Which forc'd him under hatto ſmile. 
And then with countenance grave & ſtaj 
He thus beſpoke the ancient Maid 
The dangers that you have declar'd, 
With gentile patiencel have heard 3 
But what care I, let more be ftir'd, 
I value them not worth a t—— 


OnethinglI beg of you to grant, 
That's by your courteous meaps,goodAup 
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To go and come, ſound as a Bell, 

.And view that hideous place, call'd Hell; 
And for to ſee my Lord, my Father, 
Of Trojan flock once chief Bell-weather, 
for ſcarce without your helping hand, 
Would 1 embark in that Dutch Land, 

ec, And yto fcc my Dad Anchiſes, 


de venture without Shirt or Breechcs, 


| rough many a Pike, and many a Dart, 

Ithough I ran the Gaunlet fort; 

id yet I don't much like the ſport. 

hen Firc did our poor City ſack, 
ſty took him up upon my back, 

ot ſuffring danger to come nigh us, 

rom whence I got the name of Pius : 5 
or which good man in recompence, 
& {ti]] has follow'd me ere fince, 
ve or dead, I thank his Grace, 
& ne're would leave my ſleeping place : 
JAuSkt faithfull Dog, (till at the heels 
C or 
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Of Maſter, whoſe ſupport hefeels : 

He told me that without you are nigh, 
I ſhall but make a fruitleſs journey, 
That I ſhall find of ſ\moaky Court, 

Like Miſcrs door, faſt barr'd the Port, 
In pitty of my quality, 

Let Cerberus your friend{hip ſee , 

Leaſt worſe than Dog of I anner he 
With greedy fury ſeize a ſhin, 

Or tear my doublet from my {k in, 

If orphens, buta Ballad-Singer, 

Onely, but holding up his finger, 

That Dotard Charoz could intoxi- ew 
Cate and bring away his Doxy., 
If bold Alcides made 'm quake, 
TF Theſeus, Pollux, had the knack, 
If indeed ev'ry Saucy Jack; 
Could when he would his friend bring back 
Why ſhould not I,of Gods deſcended, 


Be more than ſuch Paltrons befreinded. Pith 
| The 
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The fairer Venus did me bear ; 

4nd ſure I can more ſafely "hcl R 

for one ſo known to be my Mother, 
Then any o'them ſwear for their Father. 
Y\have heard, what Great Azeas ſaid, 
Now hear; I pray, what (he reply'd. 

The Acient Jade all turd, all honey, 
Touching his eyes, that lookt ſo bonny, 
Darling of Yers,may it pleaſe ye, 

ie way to Hell is very ealic, 


y may go that pains will take z 
t the main thing is to get back. 
ew men by godsthough lov'd as dearly, 
smen themſelves love juice of Barly ; 
zough they came out of Þove's own Twiſt, 
Ir from a Goddeſs engine pilt, 
at go to Hell in taunting ſcorn, 
packfave cauſe to brag of their return. 
thoſe vaſte Regions Woods are ſeen, 
th Leavs all ſooty black, not green, 
The C 2 Envi- 
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Environ'd with a hideous Lake, 
Whoſe water no good drink will make; 
There's not a Brewer will live nigh't; 
This Lake it is Cocytss hight. 

Yet notwithſtanding my Affertion, 

If you admit of no Coertion, 

Though give me leave totell you true, 

I never met a fool like you ; 

And better 'twere, I further tell ye, 

To burn what hangs below your belly : 
And this is faithful wholſome Counſel, 
Which I'de ne're take from any Dunce illFj 
Tfay if yet your fingers itch, 

To viſit Charoz's filthy Ditch, 
There is an Apple-tree, whoſe Fruit 


Wou'd, if they knew how to come to't, 
Fit rarely well your Neat-houſe Gardens, 
Where fools give Crowns apiece for Wa 


This tree within a wood lies hid, (den 


Where you may (ce as well at Mid--- 
> Nigt 
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Night as at noon, without a Lanthorn ; 
Nor will a Lanthorn doa mans turn, 
Unleſs it have a lighted Candle 
toth Branch and Fruit are Gold to trondle, 
[now grows chiefly in Pers, 
And in ſome other parts a few, 
Infernal Juno, Pluto's Wike, 

his fruit loves rather then her life ; 
by her good will ſhe'] eat no other, 
coſtly Quean, juſt like her Mother ; 
, Piveher Boon Chreſtiens, and ſhe'l fart, 
ill Five her but this, you win her heart. 
fany fool without this goes, 


eight Cerberzs pulls him by the noſe, 


ke no more words, if brains be'nt ſupple, 
opreſently and find this Apple : 

s, Peboth your eyes, as you would ſee 

Vatfor Needle in a BottleofHey, 

ens al depends upon good Juck ; 

orif you are by her forſook, 

C 3 Faith 


gh 
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Faith you may look til eyes drop our. 


But if ſhe favour you this bout, 
You'l find it juſt before your eyes, 


And gather fruit with as much eaſe, 
As nimble finger'd Maid's catch Fleas ; 
But firſt of a!l I you adviſe, 

To bury Friend, that ſtinking lies, 
And it helies unburied long, 

Will Flect infeCt, ke ſmells fo ſtrong ; 
His heavy ſoul is much dejected, 

To ſee his body ſonegletted. 

Who knows what injury his pray'rs. 


May bring to your il! fix'd affairs : 

Co therefore, and appeaſe his Gholt, 

'Tis but a Shcep or twoat moſt ; 

And judge you now what fooles thoſe are, 
Will loſe a Hog for a ha'p'orth © tar, 

Or for an Ora jam pro nobis, 

Which may produce pax effo wobjs. 
Aneas gavehernoreply, 


33 © 


bok VI, # IEGTL Treveſly, 
for he was ready jult to die ; 

The death of Friend did now ſo grieve him, 
'Twas paſt all Brandy to relieve him, 

4nd partly care of goldcn bow ; 

A purchaſe he no more knew how, 

[uſt at the inſtant, for to make, 

. Then carry Churches on his back. 

flis head thus laden with a peck 

Of troubles, like to break his neck, 


vi 


fe quits the Den, like man of gricf 
Coming from Fun'ral of his Wite : 
ebithis Fleſh, and cuft his brain, 
That ſuch bad Gyeſts did entertain. 
Lchates followed him at heels, 
{nd findes how he his lot bewailes. 
hat a pox ailes the man, quo he, f | 
Was ever ſuch a Sot as thee ? ſ:21 


Yas ever man ſo plagu'd as1? 
hen quoth Achates, pray Sir why #2 
tare riddles all y'{(peak to me, 


C 4 
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I know no cauſe, nor none I ſee, 
With that his ſinger doth decipher 
Wherelay Miſenzs his Bag-piper 3 
Or ſpeech or motion had he none, 
And which is worfe his life was gone z 
Which was the reaſon, though well bred, For 
He now ſaluted 'um, being dead, ot! 
The Son of Folxs, or rather 
Old Folws was his own Father, 
He knew full well to fill a Sackbutt, 
| And he could whiltle like a Black-bird ; 
hi af bs. He'd trumpet with a Tooth-pick caſe, 
Holding a Mouth-piece in diſgrace. 
He@or he us'd tofound aſleep, 
Who gave him three half crowns per week, Flee 
or] 


And once a year a Ccat with ſleeves. 


He being gone where 0/d Nick lives, ar 
Aness ſtreightways him preferr'd 
Chief Trumpeter to his Lifeguard, 
With yearly pay, an hundred Franks, re 
Bocts, 


bo 
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jots, Shooes, and Coat, and many thanks ; 
ides for curing Callic ſores, 
& paid his Pothecarics ſcores. 
erh'had been a Kennel-raker, 
ſuch an exquiſite noiſe-maker ; 
or while he dares the Tritons grim, 
otryal of their {kill with him, 
while they heard his Roundelays, 
tfearing he would get the praiſe z 
nong the reſt one with a hook 
I'd him down headlong from the Rock - 
Pothere, quo Triton, with a wannion, 
thou for Demigods Companion ? 
ey Jaid him out upon the ſhore, 
k eel have burnt Wine, if nothing more ; 
rRibons and for mourning Rings, 
fare us dear ſoul, w have no ſuch things - 
ws ſaid Zneas without Leeks, 
thing in tears his roſie Cheeks 
re theſe your reaſons, quoth Achates ? 


The 


CL 


"286 - MA RONFDES, Or, Bogk 
The Devil take your.reaſons gratis: |, L 
Then out they went for food, and faggot; 
To burn Aſiſenns and his Maggots: ff. 
No Woodmannever work'd ſohard, fe 
As did Areas with hal-bard. . | 
Down went the underwoods and buſhes, $. 
As Jove had ſent 'em'gain(t the Thruſhes; » 
The Captains fingers twiſted Bavins, 

As faft as Wenches rattle bobbins. 

Nor were the Latins then in haſte , 

To bring their a&ions for the waſte. 
A!] things thus finiſh'd that were proper, Ne 
As*twas but rime, they went to ſupper. $þ;, 
Aneas that had well digeſted ie 
(For doubtleſs meat was ſoundly roſted, Ih. 
In all this time fo vainly waſted )) Thi: 
But that which now in ſtomach roſe, 0u 
Was that which :e'r came there, God knowy,; { 
A certain bow lay thwart his maw , a 


Far worſe, than had the meat becnraw. Kind 
Oh 


1now, quoth he,-would Witch be k 
> Add ſhew me where this bow to find, 
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ind, 


- Ffor hang her whore, I muſt believe her, 


jſeras ſhew'd ſhe's no decetver ) 
w could I dance without a Fiddle ; 


©, il troubles baniſh'd from my noddle ; 


$:jocund then as Elder Brother, 
rdeath ofthe old Hunks his Father ; 

had no ſooner ſpoke the words, 

Sutlo, juſt at his noſe, two Birds? 


eons they were with golden wings, 
bow he capers then, and fings, 

r well he knew, by their croneco's, 
ey were his Mothers pritty Crows. 
jen did he out of boſome pull, 

ilken bag of tares top ful ; 

ou think. I lie, and ſtory ſlight, 

i ſuch it ſeems was his foreſight, 

lat never without tares he went. 


ind now the birds to compliment, 
2h 


Tort, 


. 4h . y 
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He nid 1 Bt Birds were ſhie and full of fears: 
yob their 


Weſs xben And therefore ſincs they (light his tares, Po! 
| was 
, Jong. 


-Which made Axes noſe look blew : 


q 
þ | 
» 4.01 
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Tom, Ton he cryes, and ſcatter'd tares, 


ie 


yes 


Oliver-like he falls to 's Prayers; | 
My pretty Pigſnie Doves, quo he, | 
Who need no legs, becauſe ye flee ; 
If yare my Mothers, ſure I am 
Y are both well bred, both Pidgeons tameF 
Then as y afe Turtles without gui e, 
Now help a lame Dog o're the ſtile - 
Shew me but how to find this Codling, 
For which my addle brains are mudling, 
( Would it were mine in ſhittenclout 
T ſhall be gratefull without doubt, 
And give you for your kind diſpatches 
Your full demands in Peaſe; or Vetches : 
Or if you'l have of both, ye ſhall, 
Of each a Buſhel at a meal. 
Prayers being done, the Pidgeons flew, 


Aﬀte! 
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ter he {kips it, in his Pumps, 

jesalways fix d upon their Rumps 3 
M Heav'n ſo much he ſtar'd, and ſcorn'd 

ie Earth, that while a ſtone he ſpurn'd, 

ec corned Earth tript up his toes, 

id laid him ſprawling on his noſe z 

e thirſt for Gold that he was 1n, 

fer d him not to mind his {k1n, 
or ſtreight ere Cat can lick her ear, 

$up again at's old cariere. 

ie Turtles now approach'd the Pond, 

for ſtill by flying they got ground 
rrather horrid Lake Avernzs 3 
vo they, This Lake doth not concern us 3 
tom Devils Arſe in Derby Pcak, 

ſtrong a breath fo hot did reak, 

Which cauſe it ſtank like any Tombſtone» 
as ſti1l perfum d with flow'r of Brimſtone) 
at Turtles us'd to Yexws Chamber, 


vuld not endure the Devils Amber ; 
And 
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50. MAMARONIDES,or, 
And therefore ſafely, totheir wiſh, 
Gotover Satans Chafing-diſh, 
O'th'other {ide the Devils Ditch, : 

Within a place, within the which, | 

This Brain confounding Tree did grow, Fhi 


They perch'd upon a golden bow, . 
So runs the Man to take up Pheſant, 
When Fowling-piece has hit htz wezand, jp; 


As runs #neas, \treatching {inews 
For Pipin worth ſome twenty Guineys, 
Now 7irgil, like a Whelp and Bacon, 
This fruit unto a Gum doth liken » 
AGum in colour much like Safiron , 
The 11miles not fit to vapour on, 
Chicfly for him, that ſo well knew, 
Sol would have lent him Ray or two; 
That Phebe was not ſo much worn, 
But that ſhe could have ſpar'd a horn. 

Never was money-bag by Audeley, 
As was this Pipin, ſeiz'd fo rudely. 


Neve 
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er did Infants with more joy, 

2m parents hand ſnatch Bart mew toy. 
d as they run to ſhew next friend, 
"runs he to Cxmean Fiend, 

ſhile he was proſecuting Wheedle, 


he Trojarrs were by no means idle. 
ding whole Tankards ſzpernaculun, 


barnt wine tears,o'r good-man I/hat-ge- 
'Wean the Trumpeter Miſenws, (cal-bim, 
whom Yirgzl once mote doth confine ths. 
With reSroſe water they had waſtid 

"Þ {kin with the ſalt waves bedaſt'd. 


'/Þ had trimm'd hin like a water Spaniel, 


Kd wrapt the body up in Flannel , 


cording to the true intent 

Trejan ACt of Parliament, 

baudy Batchetour of Art, 

Fun'ral Sermon preach'd by heart ; 
little he in book was ſeen look, 
ſcarcely read his text within book. 


His 
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yy A4RONIDES, or, 
His Pall was born by ſix brave Hero's, IG 
As right as C're top'd at Frank Vers's. Vit! 
Five Herald-Painters had been ſcraping Fiou 
The morn before, for Scutcheon making, [lay 
But money's ſhort, Zreas cry'd, $ hi 
Elſe one had ſurely been imployd : d, 
Zneas, charitable He ind 
Did never ſpare, when Fobb ran free; Fou 
And now to's pow'r, ſhew'd very well ts 
That he could bury, as well as kill. Vhe 
Then th'odorous offerings of his friends Þwo 
("Twas all the Tarr which they could (crafſoba 
From the Ship {ides, and every Rope) fſ6T 
Was thrown among the firebrands ; id * 
For Rhime as well as Sence, I wis, 
Admits of a Parentheſis. 


The ſacred Reliques, piping hot, om: 
Chorinexs clos'd in brazen pot : ar 1 
Cooling the heat, before or after, vin 


With gilt Bayes dipt in Holy-water. 


VIRG FE Traveſty. 


id then the fatal fire to quench, 
With tankards full their Lungs they drench, 
fious Erexs, who ne're (hall 


—— OO, 


aw oft that name while's Cap's of wool, 
$ he was wont, all ina hurry 

ade him a Tomb like hill $i/bury : 

ind leſt occaſion he might have 

ſouſe 'um afterwards in's Grave, 


s by him the 61d Fudling noggin, 
Vherein his Noſe was always jogging 3 
vo bales of Fulhams low and high, 
obacco, Pipes, and good Sher--ry : 

s Trumpet, and his Armes fo bright, 
d Tinderbox to ſtrike a light, 

n made the Mount to bear his name, 
en Afiſenus 3 Man of tame, 
omake a hillock, more then wonder, 
ar that a top, was buried under. 
wing perform'd theſe Ceremonies, 

takes his leave of all his Cronies ; 
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34 MA[ARONITDES, or, Book \ 
Intending now to viſit Devil, 

By order of Cumean Sybil ; 

A Den there was, whate're's becom on't, 
Or whatſoe're is now ith' room on't : 


A hideous, horrid, hateful Cell, 

The Gullet of that Monſter, Hel; 

A Sarazens mouth was nothing to't, 

"T would ſyallow mouth and head to boot 
Atthyend of which a filthy maw, 

Whoſe food was always Mans fleſh raw; 
Which all o'recharg'd and ſurfeted 


With the Corruptions of the dead, 

With Belches thick and peſtilent 

So well perfum'd the Element, 

That not a Bird which thither flew, 

Or ſought to make its paſſage through, 

But with a ſudden Meagrim took, 

Fell down into the fatal Brook : 

For with a Brook, or rather Lake, 

Twas ditch'd about, whoſe waters black Þþr 
Erc 


M. 


o0t; 


ok VI, 
Bred only poys'nous Efts and Toads  * 
Twas hedg'd about with gloomy Woods, 
Which ſpreading root where waters flow'd, 
Like Forreſts in the Sea they ſhow'd. 
The air within, fo ſayes the ſtory, 

Was like a Syrup, thick and glorry, 
Which with a poys'nous dew beſmear'd 
Th' Infernal Barathram's black guard. 
Eneas, who for his own ends 


3 


ck 
Erc 


as always making Gods his friends, 

For he that will be good Stat-holder, 

luſt be Divine as well as Souldier ) 

fore the mouth of diſmal hole 

hree Heifers brought, as black as coal : 
|Trooper theſe, half Prieſt, half Barber, 
ith Backfword than a Razor ſharper, 

ns Waſh-ball ſhav'd, twixt lugg and lugg, 
ich made *um look more gent & ſmugg, 
ey were not trimm'd, to go to Play, 

r {ce their Miſtreſles that day 3 

D 2 Biit 
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36 MAMARONIDES,or, BookVl. ik 
Butt have their throats cut, while in Tray 


The bloody ſtream pours life away. Ha 
Fneas in his zeal ſo hot, Fo 
With Sword or Skean, it matters not, Lo 
Of curled Spaniels with black hair, Th 
Inſtead of black Sheep, kills a pair : Th 
For there are two things moſt an end, Elf 
Loveand Devotion, very blind, Ha 
To Hecate were Heifers {lain, Ply 
Of Heav'n and Hell She-Soveraign, bo 
While Prieſt invoking Tawnie wench, JTo 
Mumbled his Pray'rs in Pedlars French. by" 
The Spaniels kill'd by over-ſight, Ha 
One he preſents to Madam Night ; * JOle 


The other to her Siſter Te//xs : but 
And fearing ſhe ſhould have the yellows, Ih 
( For Goddefſles and Parſons Wives, Que 
Mind their punCtilio's more than lives) | t! 
To Proſerpie a little after ha 


He gives black Taxrus only Daughter, ol 
Wh 


4 
y 
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Who though ſhe had been Bull'd long fince, 
Had neither Calf, nor yet Miſchance; 
For women then, for all their freaks, 
Lov'd bellies better than their backs 
There were no two Exchanges then, 
That women made, by marring men, 
Elſe Marrow-bones and Briſket-Beef * 
fad been poor toyes for Plato's Wite. 
Pluto whoſe turn muſt next be ferv'd,- 
$0 long the rule has been obſerv'd 

To pleaſe the women firſt, and then 


'S, 


) 


Wit 


by their aſſiſtance pleaſe the men : 
Had Pwritan ne're learnt this LeQture, 
01d Nel had never been Protector. 
but why, Xneas, why ſo civil? 
What Cloth and Napkin for the Devil ? 
Quo he, there's none great things muſt han- 
| they can't hold the Devil a Candle. (dle, 
nat many ha' done 3 then why not I 
dd Trencher to his Sov'raignty ? 
D 3 There's 
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There's nothing loſt by flatt'ring Prince, 
By double double-diligence. 

The Devil in Cxerpo ſet to dinner, 

They ſet before Grand-Viſter ſinner, 

All the Beaſts Entrails waſh'd but meanly: 
For they were more devout than cleanly : 
Yet leſt his appetite ſhould fail, 
They.gave him Muſtard, and Train Oyl. 
Eneas tamely I rencher ſhifts, 

Adding obſervance to his Guifts. T 
Pluto, the Devil and all at Tripe, 

Layes on, like man that beats his Wife : 
But having fill'd ungodly gut, 

The crouded wind ſeeks paſlage out ; 


So loud a thundring Fart broke forth, ne 
As ſhook foundations of the Earth , 
"Avernys yells, the Mountains amble, 
\The Ocean roars, and Forreſts tremble; 
The Tanners Dogs they fall a howling, thi 
And Trojan Peers their Hole befowling. 


1 01 


itl 
[t 


Vi.Bpok VI. 
I ſeems the Devils Wind-muſick playd, 
Tauſher in Camear Maid ; 

for ſoon as his Recorder ftopt, 

like Wolf in Fable, in ſhe popt. 

be gon, ye Sons o whores, quo ſhe, 

That credit neither Jove, nor me : 

et ye from hence, c'en to Bengal, 

Ir elſe the Devil confound ye all 

for you, Sir Knight, draw forth kills*a-dog, 
id get ye gon to Houſe of Magog: 

ull courage up without brown ſtudying, 
id boldly ſtand to thy pan-pudding. 

is ſaid, as mad as Hare in March, 

he Hung within the diſmal Arch, 

neas now o're ſhooes o're boots, 

ne leg before another puts, 


ſhere he could not ſee for his guts : 
10ne hand holding truſty Sword, 
ther for ſnick or ſnee prepard 3 
ith t'other, Witch by Petticoat. 
D 4 
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zo MARONIDES,or, Bookiſh 


Great Hogen Mogens, ( thus ſaid Maro, | 
Praying for himſelf, and nat for Hero) JW) 
That in Hells Belgick, Provinces 

Put human Souls in Little eaſe ; 

To talk and prate, now grant me wit, 
Snicquid in Buccam venerit ; 

Strange hidden myſt'ries to unlock, 
And ſtories of a Bull and Cock ; 

And to relate, though not in Non-ſenſe, 
A ſtory fouler far than Johnſons. 

If any one denyes that this 

Is Yirgils meaning, Ict him kiſs — 
Aneas, as before I ſaid, 

By Waſtcoat held Cumean Maid. 

The Hero made not too much haſte, 

For well he knew, that haſte makes waſte, Wi 
His tay] between his legs he claps; 
His fplay-feet make Jambic ſteps : 
Sometimes he treads on Witches heels, 


Which made her curſe his Sparables : 
SOme- 


ok VI, VIRGIL Traveſty. a4rt 
, | ſometimes he makes, for ſhe wastall, 
ith Noſe in Arſe, a demi-fall. 

'rgil, no Chriſtian, but a Sarazen, ' 

rings here a Heatheniſh Compariſon, 

bying they wander'd without light, 

kemen that wander in the Night 3 

Through Woods and Forreſts up and down 

light uncertain of New Moon ; 
» Which ſhe, moredark to render, fhrouds 

a black Viſor-maſque of Clouds; 

While Pitchie night ſo hoodwinks eyes, 
iey can't diſtinguiſh wood from trees, 
ough ſome that in theſe latter times 


gif out-wit for ſence and Rhimes, 
yy he would have done better far 
Vith Candle and Extinguiſher - 

t had he took the fmuff to boot, 
ſocket feeming ſometimes out, 
hen briſk 1y darting forth a flame 


ore glorious than Eres fame, 
Ne- H'had 
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43? MARONIDESsS, or, Book 
H'had ſurely been Poetarnm ſummus, 
Beyond the claws of drolling Moms ; 
But whether it were dark or light, 
What's that to you, ſo they went right, 
No ſooner Witch and her Companion 
The cold Infernal Tranſilvanian 
Kingdom approach'd, but there he ſaw 
Sorrow, as pale as Oaten ſtraw ; 
Attended by a thouſand Cares, 

That ſtreight came buzzing 'bour his ears: 
They in their eyes all holding fingers, 
Star'd up like Bucks beholding Strangers, 
Next, Death and Sleep at tables end, th 
With face 'twixt folded elbows lean'd, Kar 
Sate ſnoaring loud as City Warchmen, ifs 


Diſeaſes more then Jews or Dutchmer, Tug 
Had next to theſe a wide Partition, th 
Within the Regions of Perdition. M 
Among the reſt Frexch Gonorrhea's, LH 


Were very courteous to Enegs. 


ok 


ok VI, Y1RGIL Traveſty. 43 
eas pull'd Hat o're his eyes, 
raid of their diſcoveries. 
henext they met with, were the Souls 
© Jfdoting, ill-tongu'd, babling Fools, 
fLeachery to Age conducted, 
hom Fear with weak ſupport protedted. 
ww, Want and Hunger lead; both theſe 
ilmake men ſwear theMoon's greenCheſe; 
r, for bad Counſel th'nave no fellows, 
rs: Fiends unto none but to the Gallows. 
oth Hero then, Dear honey Witch, 
ratch methinks where't does not itch. 
th that ſhe ſhew'd him hairie Crupper, 
drowlie beetle-headed Sopor, 
| dreadfull Toy'e, as you may conlter, 
ruglier than Serini's Monſter, 
th theſe a many diſmal dozens 
Mothers, Fathers, Uncles, Coulins; 
Hypocrites transform'd, that thought 
7 mouths and faces Heav'n had bought 3 
es That 


'S, 


"$4 MARONIDES, or, Book 
That outward Saint, and Devil within, 
Was th'only Fullers-earth for fin ; 
That Dxrant's Waſh-balls could not ſconflit 
Like Malice (teep'd in a long Prayr. Fyc 
Thouſands of Amorow-Billet-Carriers, Ie 
Cupids Fox-dogs, or rather Terriers; 
Deep Orange Mos, and Midwives Deputic 
That for the Love-ſick ne're want remedig} 
My Ladies Secret-keepers, Maids 
In ſhew, but over-ridden Jades. 
Both ends exhaling juſt alike, 
Like Porters foul Tobacco-pipe. 
Proud Pedants, old Arſe-whipping Duncer, 
That nothing know but make great bounce 
Great Thieves that hang the little ones ; 
And Dice-makers of Debtors bones. 
She brought him then into the Sties 
Of Griſly black Exmenides : 
Whoſe Snakie Curles, and Viper-wiggs 
Had Baſiwick worn, 't had fav'd his luggs: #1 D 
Wh 


okWhok VI, VIRGIL Traveſly, 45 
1, Ihere Diſcord lay, with Daxe-red hair 3 

h ſights were ne're at Southwark Fair. 
little farther ſtood a tree, 

you and Azder can agree, 

> perfect Elm, whoſe Fruit exotick 


[co 


ere only dreams of wild Fanatick ; 
utieff hair-brain'd Sefts Enthuſiaſms, 
edieturbing-Church-and-State Fantaſms : 
ie Fru 8 was Chymiſt idle traſh, 

ith Lockzers Pills, and Trigs Hog-waſh: 
e Gums within for all things mighty, 
rit of Salt, and lixar Vite. 

cert Berries it was wondrous happy, 


1nceſor of the Berries men make Coffee. 
der the Branches, wot ye well, og 
hen it rains Dogs and Cats 1a Hell, 

ie ſhelter'd Centanrs roar and yell; 
unted on Monkeys, with their tayls 

s ſþcloſely ſhav'd as back of nayls, 
ps: Bf Dragons a molt hideous Rout, 


h 


3 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe teeth like Lyons whelps hung outþoe 
Three headed Geryor's horrid Race, $1 


With every one a Serjeants face. 01 
Fierce Gryphors ail with armed gumms, 0 
More terrible than Sheriffs Bumms. | 
Gigantic Jay/ors, menof Fury, 


Briarean Turnkeys, Heav'n ſecure ye, 
Of ſtrange Chimera's infinite ſhoals, 


With Gorgors heais upon their tools, 
Of Harpyes, or of Scolding Whores, 
Some twenty thouſand thouſand ſcores. 
Theſe villanous Countenances there 
Made bold Areas piſs for fear, 

He laid his hand upon his hilt, | 
And on his brows pulls down his Felt; F 


Defend me now, quo he, dear Hanger : F' 


But Patiezt Griſel ſtops his anger 3 
My Friend, quo fhe, chele Hobady-boodiq 
Are but fantaſtick, airie bodies, 

Not to beflic'd like reaking Capon, 


An 
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 outÞud therefore Son put up your weapon. 
s rage for this was much the ſtronger, 
zough ſome believ'd, 'twas rather hunger- 
's, Ivo he, now fiading Victuals proper, 
have a Gorgon's head to Supper 
ith that he ſtrook fo fell a blow, 
at had he hit, I know what I know. 
having miſsd, his Princely noſe 
y equal with his Princely toes. 
t Sybil; feet there lay Zneas, 
s, Janing like ten Pertheſilea's. 
ſhat means, quo he, my curſed Steel, 
at I that ſtrook, the blow muſt feel ? 
te Sybil with amazement ſhreeks, 
ame take,quo ſhe,your hair-brain'd tricks; 
1s well y have got a good ProteCtion, 
Pe you might find a worſe Correction, 
diego he, I crave your pardon Madam, 
now my length now toa fadom); 
rhe, compounded, mente ſara, 


43 MARONIDES, or, BookY 
Of Fury and of Patience, Ana, 
Misfortune knew as well to flattex, 

As with reproaches to beſpatter. 

Quo he, 'tis well it is no worſe, 

They that want Coyn, muſt ſhit in purſe, 
This brunt thus over, they paſs on, 

To gloomy banks of Acheros. 

The mud that little pleas'd their noſes, 
Smelt neither Jelſomines nor Roles, 

The reaſon why you do not hear, 

Th had any mind to angle there. 

To this ſweet ſtream belongs a Ferry, 
One Charon Maſter of the Wherry : 

A beaſt of a moſt pleaſant ſtructure, 

As by his ſhape you may conjecture. 
His viſage ruſtie Pot-hooks hew, 

Was neither black, nor brown, nor blew, Þ 
He wants no mirrour when he dreſles, 
But when he kembs his matted Treſles, 
He only uſes ſtead of Comb, 
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His four great fingers and his thumb, 
Sometimes bedaub'd with wiping Bum. 
The ſweat that drops from brows ſo beſtial, 
His Beard receives with joy Celeſtial. 
ſc. JA Coco Nut like thread within, 
Without cream'd over like a (kin : 
Which like a Leather Bottle hangs 
Pown to his breaſt from place of Fangs. 
Inſtead of Girdle, round his reins 
Linſey-woolſey Gown he chains : 
's lean, but ſtrong as Hercules ; 


For Gods are always what they pleaſe ) 
ſhere's ne're a Gally-l(lave in Sally, 
hen Pizzle notches back like Tally, 
(hat pulls ſo ſtrong, nor works fo hard ; 
etnor for fear, nor yet reward. 

w, Fillions of Souls early and late, 

> . Þontinually at Ferry wait ; | 

; FoorSouls that having bodies loſt, 
ok like ſhora Squires in Blankets toſt, 

Hf E Or 
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Or poor Whores pumpt in time of Froſt, 
Higgledie piggledie, Whore and Chaſt, 


The Miſer and the man of Waſt ; T 
The Atheiſt and the Puritan, W 
The Beggar and the Gentleman bu 
The frolick Slut, and wilfull Maid, Nes 


With {trings and collars Apes to lead. Go 
Have you ere ſeen in month December, [4 
(1 amdeceiv'd, 'tis in November ) Th 
The wither'd Leaves how thick they lic, | 
Cov'ring the Fields both far and nigh. 
Or have you ere in Summer ſeen 

The ſwarms of Flyes both black and gree: The 
I think if any would but count 'um, nc 
The falling leaves would not ſurmount*ung”© 
Or like the ſhoals of Teals and Ducks, F** 
In Winter haunting Streams and Brooks: oh 


Of ſimiles, here you ſee's a feaſt, Uo 
And therefore take which you like beſt, $0 
For even ſo the Souls do throng lt 


T 
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To Ach'ror, day and all night long. 
For know at Charons Temple-ſt airs 
Tis always Terwz, and ſtore of Fairs, 


Were all that damn'd noiſe-making croud 
But there, they need not bawl ſo loud 

Next Oars, next Sculler, happy He 

Could get a Boat for his money. (knows 
But this ſame croſs-grain'd Rogue, that 
There's ne're a Boat but what he owes, 
ſeeing *um come as thick as Hops, 


He hunches ſome, and ſame he flops, 


Not caring where his Streteher lights ;_ 
e more they beg, the more he {lights : 
nd more then that, there he mult ftand 
*ynfYere he the beſt Lord in the Land. 

Eneas though he could not caſe 'um, 
is: Pf tantum crondum, tantum preſſunt, 

oth he, Fair Dame what is the meaning ? 
t, Jvoth ſhe, all froppiſh terms refraining, 

[theſe that here your Worſhip ſees, 

T E 2 Are 
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Are ſuch as could not pay their Fees Hel 
To Clark nor Prieſt, nor Bell to toll, Iy 
And ſo were thrown in any hole : 5 


Poor Souldiers that in flying Tombs, 


Lye buried in the Vultures wombs. 
Others were murdcr'd, ſome devour'd, Þr. 
By Wolves and Tigers over-power'd ; Fou 
And all that for theſe many Luſters 

To feed the Whales have gon in Clulters ; 
And all that having hither ſtrayd, 

Their Earthly reck'nings left unpaid. 
But chiefly, thoſe were catry'd to Cliurch,ſſher 
His 
wo 
ad 


rv 


Leaving their Suretics in the lurch. 
Theſe are tohave no reſt in Hel], 

Till it on Earth with Boncs be wel], 
They muſt attend a hundred years, 
With Chatt'ring teeth, and Frozen cars: ſou! 
Like More-hens a».d Didappers hid, lan 
On ſhores of $tyx they mult abide 3 tw 


That Styx ſo fam'd by All the Nine, T 0 
Hel 
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ls Danow, or th' Infernal Rhine : 
ly which the God that idly ſwears, 
5 Pillory'd and forfeits ears. 
ow Gods became ſo ſuperſtitious, 
ind Devils carefull of the vitious, 
> Þr rather to their bones propitious, 
 Jou may go alk thoſe Poaking Criticks, 
lat ſearch Cloſe-ſ{tools of Metaphy flicks. 
's ; Fieſe things thus laid in Hero's diſh, 
eas. ſtood, mute as a Filh : 
ke Merchant dampt wich ſudden loſs. 
rch,Jien making more then one large Croſs, 
dis wonted Zeal recovering heat 
wo he, this Penance 1s too great, 
id with the Devil's leave unjuſt; } 
rwho'd not rather bones and duſt 
rs: ould in a good warm Coffin lie, 
n be expos'd to open {FE ie? 
twhat cares he what Laws he makes 
r Others, that himſelf all breaks ? 
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As thus he'd needs, not knowing why, Tt 


Put finger in the Devils pye, 


'Twixt rage and pity, mild and waſpiſh, 
He ſpyes Orontes and Licaſpis ; 

Not more concern d for loſs of Lives, 
Then loſs of Hells Prerogatives : 

Both drown'd at Sea, and by that flaw, 
Within the laſh of Satans Law. ' 

To ſee ſuch Friends was no ſmall grief, 


And he was ſcarching for relief, 
But erc he well could rommage Fobb, 
His grief receives another bobb: 


For juſt at hand fee Palinarss, 


Shrugging his ſhoulders, Heav'n ſecure us, ha 
All o're bedaub'd with mud and gravel, 0 
Vnl 


With nothing rampant near his Navel. 
Dear Friend,quo he, what mak ſt thou here!P'® 
And art thou too a ſufferer ? 

Has Phebws thus turn'd Cat in Pan? 
Yet late he told me, Perjur'd man ! 


{ 

as 
or « 
Ur e 


That 
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That thou wert ſafe as Thief in Mill, | 
And brilk in Seas as Conger Eel , 
h, Hould'ſt in a while arrive again 
With us in Fields Auſoriar - 
ame on his Harp and glittering hide, 
fet ne Te before tome he ly'*d. 
Tell me then which of all the Gods 
Thus dipt thee in the Brine Sudds : 
me thin-foul'd Deity, Pox rot him, 


le pawn my life, ſome Footboy got him. 
Poor Palinurys an{wer'd, Sir, 

ſetalk juſt lIikea Mad-man, for 

e Gazett never told more truth, 

han did the bright Latorian Youth. 

No god drown'd me, the Devil a bit, 


15, 


Vnly your tongue runs fore your wit, 
re?[{0 tell you truth, I know not which 
as heavieſt, my head or breech - 
or either head my tay] out-weigh'd, 
Irelſe my tayl o're-poiz'd my head : 
hat E 4. Though 
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Though moſt too blame I head believe; FL; 
ſi 
k 
Siezp catching me, as Moſs caught Mare, lu 
When I was in, I boldly ſ\wumm, 

And but for Fiſh that nipt my Bum, 


For tayl could nee ill Counſel give. 
Howe're 'twas, in I dropt Ime ſure, 


(Although I'de rather been at Steerage) hp 
I neither loſt my hope nor courage. 
At length with many Salt bedablings, 
And ſome afironts of Nepture's Crablings, 


I got aſhore, and thought no harm, | 


When Lucan Dogs about me ſwarm ; 
And for my Cloaths, not worth a groat, l 
With Savage fury cut my throat : 
And then with a Good night Old Toby, 
Into the Sea they flung my body. 


Thus camel here, nor better, nor worſe ; ( 
Lay Saddle then on the right Horſe. - Þ! 
Now then by all the Light on Earth, 

BY the fair womb that brought thee forth, 


It 


Lycans ere in Corn be found, 

ſure thou put 'um in the Pound. 
for my ſelf, what ſhall I do? 

bluſh to beg, though't be of you ; 

id would I ſteal, they're poor as Job; 
nd had I Gold, I ha' ne're a Fobb. 
ipity then my weary bones! 

bu know I was your Pilot once; 
Slough by a fatal one time erring, 


"neither Fiſh nor good Red-herring, 


" burnt Miſenzs, oh burn me, 
Ir] am cold as February, 
if it be, as people dream, 
t you are paſling Stygian ſtream, 
at Emperor of Living Souls, 
xe my cold paw in your hot golls. 
Charon with his Stretcher ſtretch me ; 
let go, the Devil fetch me : 
tat fo at length your Humble Monrner 
y reſt in Satans Chimney Corner. 


AMnea 
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Zness fain would have been civil, 
But --- Marry Gap, quo frumping Sybil, 
You are too haſty, Gaffer Blow-noſe : 
Old Dotard you miltake the way z 
The way to Hell is not through Sea, 
Becauſe your Captain has got leave 

To pals the Acherontick wave, 

(A thing has coſt five hundred Marks, 
ToSceretaries and their Clarks ) 
Youthink that Fate muſt change her Laws, 


All in good time, for your cold Paws ? 
Shall Hero loſe his time and money, 
And all to pleaſure ſuch a Ninny ? 
Friend {tay your time ; yet this is fair, 
Vie fend ye Triſh Ruggs a pair : 

And thisI ſay, to chear your heart, 


The Lxcans lince, and thank me for't, 
Have wilh'd their Stones in a cleft ſtick, 
When they fo rudely broke your neck. 
[ ſent your Ghoſt to walk among 'um, 


Ti 
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| they were ready to bedung *um - 
nd plagu'd 'um with a Wiltſhire Drummer, 
ill they were forc'd to ſcowr and ſcummer- 
opinch their Maids I ſent my Fairies ; 
xd made their Pewter dance Canaries. 
our Body they ſhall burn cftſoons, 
id in a Pipkin put your bones, 
5, Fd buryt in a Stone-horſe Mixen, 
They'd better do't, then anger Vixen) 
W*, his Mixen they ſha!l wall abour, 
okeep the Hogs from Revel Rout, 
id plant it round with Sycamores 3 
xd when that's done, the Sons o' Whores 
ll call it Palimurss Hill ; 


il, 


id then you may go where you will, 
ood Paliznre contented thus, 

de a Jow legg, and hand did buls. 
neas gave him a French Crown, 
id lent him an old Indian Gown ; 
nd fo they parted as they met. 
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To ſtream as black as any jett or 4 


At length they came ; for fear of fall, 
Hero held faſt by Fardingale, 

When Charon ſaw um, without flatt'ring, $** 
Hoarſe as a Riggol, Beard beſpatt'ring, wi 
Quo he, What Dox @uixot comes here 
Where only ſhades of men appear ? 

What Princock Knight with Sword and 

So boldly dares to Boat advance ? ( Lance 
What if the mighty Hercules, t] 
That was a man all Aloes, 

What if the mighty Pirithozs, 

And Theſeus once did o're-crow us ? fo 
Thar fell a hacking with their BackſwordsF*q 
Cutting my Iron Chains like Whipcords ; Faw: 
Yet got they not, with their bravado's, 

Sheer in, without ſome Baſtinado's. lf 
Fellows more like in Taverns bred, he 
Then at the Gods own Tables fed. 


Such rude Bel/ſwaggers, all Pickt-hatch by 
No, 


ne, 


1d | 
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or Bear-garden did ever match. 
ne, Cerbr'#s took by all his Tayls, 


g, 4 jother, cauſe he but cry'd Ur 
nother hearing Proſerpine 

as in her Chamber Lying-in, 
un rudely up, breaks down the door, 
rying, Ile claw your tay], ye Whore. 
t Proſerpine beltirr'd her claws, 

id with her Busk ſo mark'd his jaws, 
des ſome luſtie Crupper kicks, 

For ſhe had always her Jades tricks ) 
quickly cool'd his Martial vigor. 
oto me was full of rigor, 

id bated me a Quarters wages, 

| for the feats of thoſe Selvages. 
terefore, Sir Knight, return I ſay, 

ind ſeek Adventures where yon may 
by Plyto elſe Tle comb your Coxcomb, 


id knockt his three heads 'gainl(t the pales. 


wixt Pluto's leggs thwackt the poor Curr. 


With. 
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Without an Ivory or a Box-comb, ig 
Ye mangie, (tingie Friar Bungey, go 
Like teſtie Sexton ona Sunday, god 
Whodo you ſpeak to > quothe $ybi/, Fhat 
This Gentleman's a worthy civil NY 
Well-ſpoken man, beſhrew my heart, Firh 
As e're was wrapt in Holland Shirt: Big 


He's no Swaſh-buckler, nor no Ranter, lig 
Nor drunken Park of Whetſtone haunter Foul 
Theſweereſt Natur'd loving Chuck, ith 


That ever handled Ladies Smock 3 t 
And therefore t'en't your Copper ſnout 

Shall keep the Squire Ezegs out ; em 
Nor ne're a Turdy Jack-in-Office, cr 
The belt of y' all, take you good notice, Fou 
Aineas more composd inmind,, , + fly 
Gravely, quo he, my honeſt Friend, Þ 
If you regard'not gentile aſpect, 


Nor of my Cloaths the Velvet proſpect, Fhil 
( And yet I know, that Lace and Garters, þyyt 
Weig! 
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egh very much with L4 Mayors Porters) 


good behaviour, good report, 
od breeding be not worth a Fart; 


t think ye of a merry Spanker ? 
no Charor, then T'le weigh my Anchor. 
th that the gentle Monſieur ſhews 


golden Pippins, and his Bows : 
r, t{ight of which, the driveling Lubber 
cr Jould nothing elſe but grin and {Jabber ; 


ith ſuch. a force ran Rhumie ſtream, 


t you'd a ſworn it a Mill-dam. 
hen drivel once would let him ſpeak, Jy 
made a bow, made Chine-bone crack ; ' F 
rape like Sergeant to a Judge, | 

£, Fould ha' ſet Caſtletors teeth an edge. 

ay't pleaſe your Worſhip Squire, qua he, 
Þ many Princam Prancks there be, 

enders to Gentility, 

2 Phile every Tom, and every Dick, 
* fruts in his Ribbons upon Tick ; 
"o Tl at 
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That, a#'t like your Worſhip,aen of Worl 
Like to your Worſhips Worfhips Lordfoig, We r 
That worſhip miſs, which a#'t like your Wile c 
We elſe ſhould give to true Ser orſbip.(. nl 
An't pleaſe your Worſhip, I have ſeen Ks] 
A Taylor like your Worſhip fine It 
Now Lord and Taylor ſwear alike, 
Alike be-rogue us, then we {trike ; 
For an't pleaſe your Worſhip, how 1s't pot 
Poor Slaves like us, ſhould be ſo docible Bwc 


To know a Taylor from a Lord, 


(Sworf 
Same Cloaths, ſame Lace, ſame Belt, ſa 


Alas! an't pleafe your Worſhip, we 
Have nothing elſe but the bountie 


Of men of Worſhip, ſuch as ye, 

I hope your Worſhip will paſs by 
What I have done unmannerly ; 

Your Worlhip knows that in our places, 
We cannot well diſtinguiſh faces. 
Then turning to the Croud ; quo he, 


Po 
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x take your bawling throats for me, * 
& make this day a Holiday 
lecarry not one morel ſay, 
nleſs the Squire's good Worſhip, and 
lis Lady Mother, by this hand. 
l that were in, he then turn'd out, 
nd with a Mopp he walh'd his Boat ; 
e {tx-pecnny Jades and Rogues, quo he, 
What ! go with Perſons of Quality ? 
wo Cuſhions then of Taylors thrums, 
fetcht to eaſe their tender Bums ; 
up his Back-board very ſpruce, 
nd brought out Tilt, for fear of ule : 
or I ſhall be upon the Fret, 
uo he, to ſee your Worlh p wet. 
Fov- being ſeoted in the Boat, 
:lent the Lady his old Coat, 
io preſently ſer up her throat z 
id reaſon good, for the thin Wherry 


cuſtom'd only Souls to Ferry, 
F C Of 


F MA RONITDEsS, or, BookV 

( Of which ten Millions, th'are ſo light, fy. 
Make but a pound, and that Troy weight ; [Tt 
Five thouſand, ſay the Criticks quaint, Þ+þ, 
Will ſtand upon a Needles point : ) 
Now with a brace of Bodies preſt, 
One all in Armour Back and Breaſt, 
And Lite-guard Boots up to his twilt, 
Wi. h Golden Pippins pocket full ; 
The other a fat boſe Trull, 

Whoſe Buttocks weigh'd full out a Stone, kt 
Setting aſide her huge Ache-bone, ſhe 
The Boat I ſay thus preſs'd with weight, It 


In twenty places *gan to fplit - | w 
'Twas time to ſqueek, for Lady watchet fþr j 
Car'd not for Styx fo near her Placket. kth 
Aneas ſeeing wave ſo high | rc 
Of Stygian Ink, began tocry 
'Slife, we ſhall drink it by and by. 
The Ferry titter-totter went, 
And therefore in a Complement, 
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> UHe gripes, for fear of tumbling in, 
3 Fſhe Arm-holes of his Swatterkin. 
heron from one in t other extreme, 
h humour ſtill as foft as Cream, 
uo he, Fear nothing gentle Monſieur, 
y life for yours, both ſafe anon Sir z 
was as he faid : For Stygian Lands 
Ind Stygian Ferry ſtreight ſhake hands. 
eas nimbly {kipt aſhore; 
t the fat lazie Sybil whore, 
ther her feet were wet and cold, 
r whether *twere that ſhe was old, 
r whether Hero, now a (ot 
et Jorjoy, his Manners had forgat ; 
it how 1t came it matters nor, 
It come it did, and thus it come, 
at ſhe fell down» and fhew'd her Bum : 
flew her Coats, as ſhe fell down, 
he'd better ha' given half a Crown ) 
playing pair of Nalty Buttocks, 
| F 2 Yelluw 


' 
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Yellow as Gold, but black as Pot-hooks, Fl 
The firſt was only Aſcititious, 

A certain Treacle, ſcarce delicious, 
Bedawbing Fortune-tellers tail, 

When heart in Boat began to fail. 

The latter was their natural hue : 
Aneas (ceing goodly ſhew, 

Was preſs'd to laugh z bur yet for fear 
To Lady lavghter fhould appear, 
Held fingers juſt before his Noſe, 

Like Maids when men Trapſtick diſcloſe, 
Z:xeas taught by this diſaſter 

All was not Gold that made a gliſter, 
The reſt, like man of Education, 


Buricd in mental reſervation. tle f 
Hard by,not ſtrew'd with Bawm nor Fenne| And 
Was Cerberxs's naſtic Kennel; Into 
This Curr was Proſerpines Lap-dogg, 
She comb'd and flea'd his horrid ſhagg ; C 

e 


Yet ſeeing chief. of Trojan Peers, 


1 
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e Songs he ſang were not Laneirs 
$1oud the furious Monſter bayes, 

Hell eccho'd with his fa-la-la's. 

But Madam, who knew all the {lights 
That Coblers uſe, when Mad worm bites, 
by prudent foreſight, in a Bottle 

Had brought a Poſlet of a pottle, 

Yf Opium made, and Gunpowder, * 
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Seetned with Honey for the Curr, 

fe had no ſooner lickt it up, 

ut down he fell in Kennel, ſwopp. —— 
Quo Hero, when that ſame he ſaw, 


e, 


Now for the nine points of the Law, 
[mean poſlefiion 3 and with that 

tle flew to ſeize upon the gate. 

nd thus, the Suburbs palt, they got 
Into Hells City by a Plot. - 

For make but an old Bawd your Crony, 


Nel 


ou'l make the Devil a meer Tony. 
he firſt ſad ſounds their ears ſalute, 
| F 2 Were 
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Were Infants cryes that were not mute; 
Such as had been, to ſave expence, 
Chriſten'd and Buried bath at once, 

In Privies drowned by the Mother, 

Who ſhame to hide, the Children ſmother, 
Next there were ſome in years, confin'd, 
Whom Juſtice, or the Judge as blind, 
Perhaps becauſe he was no Scholar, 

Had in his Liquor hang'd, or Choler, 
And all that had been made Anatomies, 
By Perjry brought to ſay their Litanies : 
All your vain-glorious Heads of Factions, 
Plot-wrights, and Weavers of Diſtractions; 
( Who, cauſe on Earth fo turbulent, 

To Hell in halters had been ſent : ) 

All Heirs of Kingdoms hugger-mugger'd, 
And private ones by *xtortion begger'd : 
To AMinos they lay ope their breaſts, 
Chief Aſter of the Devils Requeſts ; 

He takes a note of all their Crimes, 
Examines 


Ex: 


Ne 
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Examines how they ſpent their times, 

Takes their Petitions and their money, 

And all to cleanſe his back-(ide honey : 

For why, Great Dignity requires 

Such men as he ſhould wipe with Quires, 
Many a Splitter of the Law, 

Irajtors to Clients, there he ſaw, 

Revenge is ſweet, for now the Rats 

Th'had ſtarv'd before, feed on their guts ; 
While Injurd Client, their green Baggs 
beſtirs about their Leathern luggs. 


Like the Sea-Sands in numerous ſhoals, 


; Next were diſcover'd Female Souls ; 


fuch whoſe infatiate furious Luſt 

All bounds of Modeſty had pat ; 

duch as would have their bulineſs don, 
Although the Hen-peckt Fool look'd on ; 
While Gallants come in Kinſmen's ſhape 
The hot Adultereſs to jape : 

Now every one tormented lyes, 


F 4 Lang 


Py 


MARONIDES, ot, Book 


72 


Long burning Charcoal 'twixt her thighs ; Forc 
All forc'd to ſtir, by Fate's commands, Fd 
The flaming Dildo's with their hands. or 
Next theſe a crew of Sullen wights, ip 
That only 'caufe the Maggot bites, | or 2 


Will needs take Pepper 1' the noſe nl 
'Gainſt their own lives;ſtreight Richard goed; 
And Tompſon kills 3 he that ſcarce dares Bud 
Fight a dead Rat, a living fears. 

Cheap Bravo for a Boatle Scotch, 


Shall his own throat, like Tally, notch. ti 
'Mong theſe were ſeen the muddie frie, 
So much in Love, they love to die; 
That having miſs d the flower of Briſtol, 
Nothing will ſerve but Sword or Piltol : 
Or wanting ſtab in ſtabbing part, 

Will needs go ſtab her ſclf to th? heart, 
Among the crowd of theſe mad Martyrs 
Was Phedra, hang'd in her own Garters, 
Fair Procrjs that did ſobb and roar 


For 
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: For death of ſwinging Blackamore. 
dre all in Mulligrubbs 

or her ſpruce Vſhers gingombobbs. 
iphae with broken heart, | 


or a meer Bull's engendring part. 

iphel/ that for a Locket, 

ad cuckolded the Grecian Prophet. 
damia for a Porter 


fad, that nothing cou'd comfort her. 
exs that had both Sexes try'd, 

ut now, cauſe ſhe was neither, cry'd, 
ow Virgil elſe came to think of her, 
palt my Learning to diſcover. 

nong the reſt, to Hero's grief, 

as Dido (melling like Hung-beef: 

r from the Embers of her nock 

ere ifſu'd ſtill an ugly ſmoak, 

x45 would have rather ſeen 

ie Devil and his Dam, I ween : 

ad I, quo he, ten thouſand Dunns, 
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I'd rather met 'um all at once. 
But when he ſaw no lurking place, 

He ſummons up his Brazen face 3 
Madam, quo he, would were damn'd 
If you dan't make me quite aſham'd ; 
Yet Faſhion of the worldis fo, 

When turn is ſerv'd, then kiſs my toe; 
Though when I heard of your miſhap, 
And how you dy'd of ſuch a Clap, 

I ſearch'd my Breeches, ſure quo I, 
#xeas, thou wer't nat guilty ; 

For I am found as any Roach, 

If you miſdoubt, try t'other touch, 

O then quoI, brim full of woe, 

Fle follow her where e're ſhe go: 
And had I now not lov'd ye well 
Think youT'de e're ha' come to Hell? 
Only to viſit gentle Dide, 
So help me Jove, and bright Cupido. 
Think you that I ſhall e're forget 
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he many good meals I have cat? 
ſow I in Kitchin rul'd the Roaſt, 
ad for a Haſh but over-ſauc'd, 
ave churn'd the Cook tilt from his Bum 
nade the yellow Butter come, 
board thus entertain'd, at night, 
)Heavns ! what charms did me invite! 
id think you I'de ha' left my poking 
likea Nick-a-poop for nothing ? 
Madam ſomething 'twas no doubt, 
winkt when both her eyes were out, 
fall the Stars, by thoſe above, 
any truth on Earth do move, 
ad not left your ſweet Embraces, 
id not the Gods, ſhame take their faces, 
rr1'd me thence, like man that tarries 
fear of Sheriff's Janizaries. 


iey laid their poxt commands upon me, 
ime bs gon, or they'd ne're own me, 
d you but know what tears I ſhed, 


[he 
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76 MARONIDES,or, BookV 


Remembring kindneſs of your Bed 
How many nights I ſpent to frame 
Forc'd Anagrams upon your Name 

How many Barks of ſtately Aſhes, 

My Knife has hack'd with Love-ſick (laſhes 
All in remembrance of your thighs, 

You would not fay, I tell ye Lyes. 
Whither ſo faſt? ſtay gentle Dame: 

But Dido feeling ill the Rame, 

Fierce as a Scold to Ale-houſe come, 

To fetch her drunken Husband home, 
Gave him a look, that through eye-hole 
Pierc'd from his brows quite through hj 
Troubled no more at all his moan, ( Pole 
Then Magnet Rock, or hard Flint-ſtone; 
But making Horns, and letting Fart, | 
Away ſhe dings from old Sweet-heart : 
For ſhe had got another Booby, 

Sychexs hight, to jerk her Toby. 

Aneas glad the ſtorm was over, 


Wipc 
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Vip'd from his cheeks the {libber (labber 3 
or though he outwardly did grieve, 
et inwardly he laugh'd in's ſleeve - 
klhrew my heart, the Lybian ſtorm, 

o he, ne're did me half the harm 
or I have ſweat and cry'd ſo much, 

me ecnas dry, as Wood call'd Toxch. 
rom thence he came unto the place, 
here muſter'd lay the Martial Race : 


Fuch as make Frays to force young linner 

hto a Compolition Dinner 3 

Ir urge the Duel, to provoke 

Mhe promiſe of a Chamlet Cloak. 

le apta ns and Adajors, hutfting, ſmoaking,\ 

3 Konfounding, damming, drinking, joking.z 
| atling theDice, while thred-FareSword-man 

ryes out, a third man, he --- a third man. 
ſhey talk'd of nothing elſe but (laſhing, - 
utting, hacking, hewing, ſwaſhing : 
ſs was the noiſe when Bajazet 


PC 
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And Tamerlain's two Armies tnet. ſh 
Their very tongues were all Backſwords, Pd. 
Their mouths were Canons, Bullets, word{þit! 


Mong theſe Parthenopers hight, or ! 
And Thdews eke, that furious wight uo 
Adraſt#s too, that at one blow t] 


Cut fixſcore Greeks heads off arow : hi 
| Among the relt Mol/ Cut-purſe mingled ; Þf! 
They lov'd her, 'cauſe her Pockets gingled( | 
Streight he perceives his old acquaintanceF®® 
Not talking tittle of Repentance, of 
But over their half-pots of Ale 
Telling this (tory, and tother tale. 
Collonel Glaucas, Hacker mighty, 
8arpedon buzz'd with Aqua vite 7 
Antenor's Sons, and churlih Medor:, 
That if the Drawers vext 'um, flead um, 
Terpfitochws, and Polibetes, 
Both good at blows, but not for Treaties: 
A Car-man durſt as well be poxt 


As 


As 
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ſhew his face, when they were foxt. 
Id Priam's Coachman next appear'd, 
ith Livery, Whip, and yard long Beard; 
or Maſters fake, they cry'd, debauche man, 
uo they, Love we and love my Coachman. 
theſe had Helerr's tayl ſent packing, 
hile they maintain'd her wanton ſmacking, 
ptain, quo they, come take a Noggin ; 


Su he reply'd, I muſt be jogging: 


tears began to fall like hail, 
0ſce the jerks of woman's tail 5 
) many men in ſuch diſgrace, 
nd all for a Whores piſling place. 
tlength among the Greeks he ſtruts, 
ve Agamemnon and his Trouts 
ho hearing ſuch a fearfull racket 
de by the Heres Iron Jacket, 
ey fell a ſtaring like Red Deer 5 


he Devils name, quo they, what's here ? 
o advances ſtill, but they 


Fling 
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Fling down their Armes, and run away ; i 
Dead Lions durſt not ſhew their face, 0 
When living Dogs are in the place, At 


They knew how guilty they had been Ic 
Ot thraſhing his Celeſtial (kin, His 
And thought he now would pay their ſcoren 
For all his bruiſes and his ſoars; c 


Or elſe make them his Bills diſcharge fe 
For Surgeons Salves, and Doctors Purge : 
Which they might well expect to be 
Long as a Spaniards Pedigree. 

Elfe why ſo fearfull, more then others, 

Is that which Yirgi/ wholly ſmothers, 
Streight he eſpyes th Illuſtrious 

And high-born Prince Deiphobas, 

Clad at the rate, to ſpeak impartially, 
Of the poor Pris'ners in the Aarſhalſey : 
His Noſtrils of their fleſh bercav'd, 

( And then the cauſe is ſoon conceivd ) fy) 
Shew'd you his Memory'sLodgingChamber Jis( 

His 


s 
ſh 


ll 
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is head, that once you might remember | 
or Comlineſs exceeded many-a-one, 

A tawnie bald St. Omers Onyon. 

Nothing but ſtumps of Armes remain'd ; 
is brows with clotted gore beftain'd : 

id for to ſheyy that for no good 

e oft had in the Pillory ſtood, 
ſen from his head had ſhav'd his Ears, 
\s cloſe as death had ſhav'd his hairs. 
ſham'd of theſe his miferies, 
lc turns his Arſe to Hero's eyes 3 

dear Deiphobas, quo he, 

Vhat Sons of Whores thus mangled thee ? 
o they thus pinck in this fame place 

ie top of all the Trojan Race? 
lad Car-man dalhd my Linnen cleanly, 
would have us'd him more ferenely. 

twere the Surgeons roguerie, 

Sy who it was, Ile make him fice 

ber ſis Country and his Pedigree, 

His G 


'3 
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T thought thee dead, but not ſo mangled, 
As they had for thy Members wrangled. 
I ſearch'd among the ſlaughter'd rout, 
But ſince I could not find thee out, 

I built for thee an empty Tomb; (co 
Call'd thy Ghoſt thrice, but *twould nc rh 
The Monument ſtill bears thy Name, F'** 
Thy Armes are ſafe within the ſame 3 

If uſe at any time do crave 'um, 

Send Foot-boy for *um, you may have ur 
Dear Lord and Maſter, how am[l 
Endebtcd to your Courteſie , 


Ov 


tha 
je 


Thus Deiphobus did reply : the 
I am aflur'd 'twas not your duty ne G 


T oblige a man not worth your ſhoe-tie; 


But you, alas! a Bed may lye, us } 
Your Name is up for Charity. 
You know how 1 in a Fegary 
Muſt needs that charming Pifs-tail marry {* 
Why ſhe it was, that Whore my wife 


h 
ere! 


Tt 
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t robb'd me of my fame and life. 

ou'd Jove, that trod in ſhape of Gander 
he Goole her Mother, Hell confound her, 


], 


kd had his pate flic'd by ſome Poulterer 

pw Paſte would ha' become th'Adulterer ! 
had ſome Spaniel ſuck'd the Eggs 

at hatch'd her hanſome face and leggs : 
ad been happy, miſling Spouſe 

t only tor the damn'd Gal—lows, 

that that day the Hangman Prieſt 

ic Nuptial knot had there made faſt ! 

r the laſt night, poorl did ſnore 

the falſe boſom of the whore, 

ie Grecian Mare, without the help 


:e:& Midwite, did our ruinc * whelp. * Poetical 
: RP. licenc: ma 
us Jade not ignTant of the Plot, excuſe the 


1top of all the Houſe had got ; ogra. 


1 there pretending great Devotions, 
, Fith Flambeau, made deligned motions; 
creby, like a ditloyal Spittle, 
| G 2 Hoping 
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Hoping to pleaſe th' exraged Wittal. 
This was not all, but in the Night, 
Pretending how ſhe went to ſh —— ; 


She takes my Armes and truſty Scymetarſ 
And hides 'um in the Earths diameter : 
For there they had as good ha' been, 


Vu : 
As not at hand, when Foe came in. WM 
Then 1n her Slippers and her Smock y 
Down ſtairs ſhe goes, doors to unlock; | 


While I loud ſnoaring like a Pigg, 
Weary with humming her black guigg, 
Was ſtreight ſurpriz'd 3 and being ſurpr 
Diſarm'd and naked, hath'd and ſlic'd 
Juſt as you ſee : that ſcoundrel Baſtard 
Ulyſſes, ſeeing me fo maſlter'd, 
Faint-hearted Dog with all his art 
Heart'ning his Hounds to tear my heart; 
Thus I came here, diſmembred creature, Fj; 
Having no ſubſtance, nor yet feature, 1; 


But you whoſe Armes do both environ, þj @ 
Li 
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xe Heater hot in Smoothing-iron 3 


hat makes you come ſo like a Fool, 


ce unbid Guelt, without your ſtool. 
10 Hero, Friend give you an inch, 


d rudely you an ell will pinch: 
ju are too ſaucy, not now living, 
dalk th' affairs of the ſurviving : 


ly I mult tel] ye, men alive 
ow irkfom, when inquilitive, 
o Sybil, weary of his chatting, 
dat will you never leave your prating ? 
Juſt I ftand waiting kere thus weary, 
dhear your talcs of Canterbury £ 
le you with every Shackatory, 
nd holding idle Goflips ſtory ; 
hold how faſt the Sun Caroaches, 
4mesbury to tipple loaches : 
» Fithin this hour in Pli#zonth Bay, 
1 bid good night to Southern Bay : 

Fl cantell, t hat nerre uſe Watches, 
L CG 2 Here 


I, 
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Here you may ſee, if eyes be matches, 
How the road parts three ſeveral wayes; 


Why ſtands your Grace in ſuch a maze? 
That which the right hand doth diſcover, | 
Directly leads to Pluto's Loure ; on 
T* Elyſum this the path doth ſhew, 
Whither, God willing, we mult go, 
This laſt leads to the Common Jayls, 


Foul Caverns made for Criminals, 
Where thouſand gluttons back and tayls, | 
By rugged Hangmen full of rancour, 
Are ſcourg'd untill their Buttocks canker, 
At this rebuke poor Dezphobe, 
Having receiv'd ſo dry a bobb, 
Like a young Bcggar twice deny'd, 
His tattcr'd members went to hide : 
Elſe , ſure as he was void of lite, 
Sybil had pull d him by the Cotte. 
As he was marching, mambling low, 


Heav'ns proſper ye, where e're ye go, 


Wit 
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Vith better luck then mine, dear Friend, 

ſo bring ye to your Journeys end. 

s Hero calt a Sheeps-eye after him, 

urfing the Rogues that did fo ſlaughter 

chold a Caſtle large and wide, (hun 
ith Adamant Bulwarks fortify'd. 

n vain the Gods themſelves might think, 


|though in guts a Tun of drink, 


y piſling all together there, 
[o make a pin-hole ina year. 
bout it Phlegetontick ftream, 


i hoſe waves arc a Sulphureous Cream, 
hat with a horrid roaring rowls, 

nltead of Sand, o're burning coals. 

his Caſtle is {o wondrous high, 

Now Devil help me with a Lye ) 

[hat up t Infernal Roof ic marches 

[welve hundred thouſand million Perches, 
nd would the Verſe have giv n me room, 
ſhould have gon beyond the Moon. 


Vit P4 Joſt 
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Juſt at the Gate an old Hagg ftocd, 


With Dowlaſs Smock all over blood - Nuo 
No Porter to a Fav'rite Lord at 
Was ereſo fell, upon my word. laſt 


og 
ay 
| he 
nlc 


Whoever comes, ſhe has a Clubb, 

With which ſhe gives him pockie rubb ; 
»T is bad being Knighted with her dubb : 
For ſhe'l not wear a Porters Gown, 


For fear of cumb'ring her Batoon, 10 
Her Girdle only fit for murder, 'Y 
Like Twilt of the Franciſcan Order ; ic 
A certain knottie Cat-a-ninc-tails, 

With which ſhe ferks the poor ſouls entralls, 


A ſtrange confuſion fill'd the place, 
{ For Bolton bates 'um not an ace ) 
of cutting,hacking,hewing,ſlapping, (ping; 
Chains ratling, thumping, bumping, ſtrap- PY« 
Hands-wringing, ſobbing, ſnobbing, howl- PO 
Lamenting, ſhricking, cater wauling. ( 1ngz Þj 
Ancas (tood, fo did his bairs, 0 


Having 
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aving far fear forſook his ears. 
uo he, what means this horrid garboy], 
at thus my dropping loins doth parboy?? 
aſt thou here brought me, with a witneſs, 
0 get my bane by Swearing-ſickneſs? 
ay't pleaſe your Honour then, quo ſhe, 
hen my good Miſtreſs Hecate 
(love and kindneſs cke, ſo fervent, 
[0 me 3s to her eldeſt Servant, t 
f * Cloſet, Cellar, and of Pantrie, ood J 
ade me her truſty Governante "oy 
t all my Maſter Plutg's Tadticks, 
ils, Yoon got Theoric, and Pragticks. 
Fre Tyrant Khadamanthas reigns, 
urn:{\h'd with Scourges,Racks,and Chains ; 
w; Domitian, Julian, Terk , nor Tartar, 
p- Vere ere ſocruel by aquarter 
v]- No common Dutchmer in a Hurry 
8 Pid ever rage with ſo much fury : 
or Hangman He, and Judge like them, 
ng : | Doth 
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Doth execute, and then condemn. 

The Inquiſition and Scotch Claſſis, 

To Rhadamanthxs are but Afles ; 
Continually both day and night , 
They hang, and drown, and flea, and {lit ; 
And toaſt, and roaſt, and broyl, and boy], 
And puff, and huff, and toyl, and moyl : 
And draw, and ſaw, and chop, and mince, 
While Bodies roar, and kick, and wince. 
From Caſtle ſome in Barrels rumble, 

' Re-mounted {trait for t'other tumble ; 

And \kins to be re-flea'd, moſt true, 

Erc they can whet their knives, renew. 
The fire with natural fury fumes, 

It burns, but body ne're conſumes 3 mers, 
When gridled fleſh like bright Cole-glim- 
Like Smiths they thraſh it with their Ham- 
And having ſopp'd it in the water, (mers; 
Return it back, without a Ha-Cor, 


Yet let they ſhould be diſcontented, 
Tor- 
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ormentors are alike tormented. 
More cruel then, than Whipping Tom, 
e Jew Tiſiphone doth come, 
+ Ind with a whip of twiſted Snakes, 
df howling Convicts claws the backs 
'l; FThe Snakes take hold at every flaſh, 
and bring away a gobb of fleſh, 


hen cruel bands of Siſter Imps 
the calls, all flat-nos'd, blear-ey'd Pimps; 
That with their Frumps and Alley-gibes, 


More pierce poor Souls than with their 
All this doth Rhadamanth behold (Hripes: 
With heart, like that of A/;ſtreſs, cold ; 
Smoaking the while a whole Patacco 

Of gridled ſkins, ſtead of Tobacco. 

The gray Erchantreſs ſcarce had ſpoken, 
When, Bounce ---- the Brazen-gates flew 
&e there,quo ſhe, r th' Devils name, (open. 
Thoſe fifty heads that vomit flame. 


Quoth he, that ſight I don't admire, 
I've 
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I've ſeen a German yomit fire. 

Quoth ſhe, this Beaſt ycleped Hydra, 

Of this ſame Garriſon ſo wide-a 


Is th' ever-waking Sentinel ; 


And ſo indeed ſhe may be well ; 

For one head leeps, while t'other watches, 
Tac there's no 'ſcaping of her Clutches, 
There's Tartaras, pray mark it well, 
Deſcending down as deep in Hell, 

As'tis from Hell where Jove inhabits; 

A hundred thouſand thouſand Cubits, 
Down at the bottom of this pit 

Titanian Boys their fingers bite ; 

For theſe ſame ſhatter-brain'd Snap. dragons 
Would needs ſcale Heaven in their flaggons, 
So thick and threefold up they gq 
But Jove had a good friend below, 


T har prudently ſo order'd matters, 
That with a jerk he turn'd the Ladders. 
The two Alcides, topping Roylſters, 


T hat 


Tt 
Tl 


y 


Sy 
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That ſwore they'd make the God+* eat Oy- 
The ſhells and all; and cauſe that they ter * 
Refus'd ſuch Scoundrels to obey, 

They in a fury without flattering, 

Heav'ns orient windows fell a battering, 


With Stones as brg as their own B——, . 
And thoſe, they fay, were jult like Hillocks 
There lyes Salmonexs, that Bravado, 

Half Morter-piece and half Granado z 
With Peafe and Peans he cramming guts, 
And guzzling Bottle-Ale in Fats ; (der; 
Loud thundring Jove thought to out-thun- 
But Jove with Seed of Coriander, 
Forcing the wind 'more fiercely out, 
ft his own weapons beat the Lout, 
And there the Devil of a ſinner, 
Another Labcock, juſt like Verner, 
Hog-Mogen Tityor lyes in ſtate, 
Cpv'ring at once a Knights Eſtate, 
Tis an ill wind blows nothing good, 
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For lo a Bird of rav'nous brood ; 
By the fair Shift upon his breaſt, 
Makes a continual Sheriffs fealt : 
And now the fool finds his Minority 
Well taught for kicking 'gainſt Authority, 
Txion with a ſcabby Nutt, 
With Junoneeds would goto Rutt : 
Juno at firlt was well content, 
Till finding heat of Excrement; : 
Traytor to all the Gods, quo ſhe, 
Had ye no Whore to Clap but me? 
With that Jove took him by the Navel, 
And flung him head-long to the Devil. al 
There Pirithows lyes, and why ? 0 
Becauſe he gave great Jove the Lye : | 
In Poud'ring-tub, as-ina Vault, 
All cover'd over with Bay-Salt. 0 
There Tamtalzs with ſmall content, 
Is forc'd to keep perpetual Lent : Fn) 
A greedy ſhamelcfs hungry glutton, 


L YL, 
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ormented worſe than Ruwart Putter. 
e robb'd Jove's Pear-trees, in his breeches 
rrying away his Plumbs and Peaches - 
| ÞÞnd always ſo be-plagu'd his Pantry, 
ty. Jas forc'd him there to ſet a Centry, 
t length Jove caught him with a trap; 
nd now he has the ſad miſhap, 
\lways to ſee a Table ſpread, : 
94g good Wine, good Chee = 
but when he reaches to the Sauce, 


huge great Fury raps his paws. 


lere Haſlerigg and Pym lye cloſe, 
uſt ſo deluded in their taſt, 
or ſetting up Seditious Faſt. 


ith them in the ſelf-ſame condition 


ire Paraſites, men of Perdition : 


(our ſcraping ſmell-feaſts Iye with theſe, 
All full of mites as mouldy Cheeſe : 
ith Sons to Parents diſobedient, 

ye Stepdames, a molt vile Ingredient : 
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A certain vip'rous Animal, 

Which if Hell han't, 'twill have 'um all, 
Many a Country-man of Lot, 

Ye cannot touch *um, they're fo hot, Fe 
Much troubled with the Piles, for whick 
With 11quid fire they *noint their breech; Þb. 
There Theſes ſits, and ſhall fit there in! 
Uanrtill his Arſe grow to the Chair : 


q 


For Pluto cares no more for Theſess, I 
Than we for Cloſe-ftool where we eaſe us! 
ic! 


t 


Now like a Saint there preaches Phlegins, 
His Sermons long, and very tedious : 
Juſt ſuch as Country Parſons make, 

The people, few or none awake, 

Fear God, he cryes; *twas very well : 
But to what purpoſe ſaid in Hell ? 
There to make Sermons fo Divine, 

Was but to caſt Pearl before Swine. t 
See here, quo he, — what is the matter ? 


A man that would ha' ſ—— his Daughter: 
\ N | 
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ay if the Tony once confeſs, 
1, Kt him be hang'd; that's a plain caſe, 

The Lapithe Tad quite forgot, 


k 


et they lye there too piping hot : 
ict Fheſe- were a ſort of bold Hotſe-riders, 
ch; Phat hated Centanrs juſt like Spiders 3 
nd to fay truth, of former times 
hey were the Guelphs and Ghibelines, 
ith theſe, in like predicament, 
2 us; Neighbours lye, that Freys foment ; 
vs, ſkck-biting Goſltps, never well 
t when they have a tale to tell. 
en that make right to leſt hand (kink, 
runk by themſelves, for love oth' drink. 
tigious Parſons, ftill in Law 
r a few Apples, or Tithe-ſtraw, 
| that in Pulpits ſow the Seeds 
tumult, and of broken heads ; 
r? Þong the reſt therelyes in fetters, 
er : ſc Chick of Exgl/;h Rogues, Hugh Peters, 
N H With 
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With neck awry, and ſhav'd below,: 
After the Turkiſh mode, I trow. 


Of later times they ty'd his tongue 3 & 
For what with Pray'rs and Sermons long, fy 
And Rad manth's Tyranny to boot, W 


H' had like to ha' made a heavy rout. (one ( 
There headleſs Yaxe, that ne're did value fy; 
Lyes belching Diſcord and Rebellion. , 
Here Harriſon doth howling keep, 


That Rhadamanth can hardly ſleep ; eails(No 


Which grim Judge hearing, ſends his bob, 


To comb his tawnie {kin with Hob-nails. Bye 
There $cot lyes moping, poiſonous Weelelsyg; 
Gnawing his fingers to the griltles ; lis 
For taking Sermons with ſhort-hand, 

Andall the while his P— would ſtand. he 
There Bradſhaw lyes, ina Symarr Yom 
Of burning Canvals, lin'd with Tarzs 3 id | 
With Quartan Ague wyar-drawn, e, h 


As ſmall as tender thread of Lawn : id x 
For 


his 
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for web they give him draughts ofBrimſtone, 
In flaming oyl thick crum'd with Limeſtone, 
fee ye another lying there ? 
Whoſe fleſh a hundred Furies tear 
With red-hot Pincers, while the gap 
ne (With liquid glaſs is ſtreight fll'd up. 
ue ffs limbs thus ordered, by and by | 
o ſix wild Horſes tails they tye, A 
hich they, his laſhes well remembring, | 
ails (Now rend and tear without diſlembling 3 
9-For to ſay truth, there's ſcarce an hour 
'- Put that they ſhift his pangs fo ſowr : 
ſclsFor why, they hold it neceflary, 
ls torments like his crimes to vary. 
his 1s that Devil of a Devil, 
hoſe Noddle was the Mint of evil, 
romwell himiclf; Gyants, to him 
id but like Rats the Gods contemn 5 
ce, hundred-hearted Briaress, 
1d murder Jove in his own hotiſe : 
For H 2 And 
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And then Uſurp'd his God-like power. 
Nat far from him, the Houſe call'd Lower 
Of late inteſtine Diſcord-hatchers, 


A race of Saint-appearing Leachers, 


Of twenty thouſand thouſand Reams 

Of Ordinances, Votes,and Orders, 

Petitions {lighted, Bills for Murders, A 
Huge Volumes of SmeGFymumuus, By 
With Civicus, Britannicus, If 
And Walker's weekly Legend-ſtories, Q 
Pil'd upon heaps of Drre@orzes. W 
Should I relate the horrid Crimes Ce 
All puniſh'd in theſe horrid Climes, Le 
;T would aſk ten thouſand Goflips tongues, ITa 
And twenty thouſand Midwives Lungs 3 "JW. 
A wind ſolaſting, to out-puff He 
Swift Jemmy, or the Croyden Chutt 3 | 
Or elſe to weary thirty ſcore but 
Long-winded Parfons, and ten more; LW 


Jobn of 1 


| 
/ 
þ 
þ 
Lye buried in the ſearing flames s 
H 
C 
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Jobs Lilburn's bawling Eloquence, 

An idle Player's diligence, 

A Canons voice, 'a Scullers note, 


A | 


And Buy my quartern 0 Gudgeons throat, 

Sybil with theſe Hyperbolies 

Half tyr'd, quo ſhe, let this ſuffice 

Concerning ſuffering Criminals; 

And now behold thoſe Iron walls 

By Suſſex Cyclops rear'd ſo high; 

If I can ſee 'um let me dye, 

Quo Hero then; but ſhe replyes; 

What muſt I find ye walls, and eyes? 

Come, come, quo ſhe, give me your hand, 

Let's haſten to our Journeys end; 
es, {Take up your heels, and run a bit, 
With head a mile before your wit. 

He that in theſe dark holes of Hell 

es his Noſe length, ſees, very well z 

but, quoth Zzegs, tor all that, 

| with I had the eyes of Cat, tl 
bn f' H 3 I 


4 "a . 
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I mean like thine, for Cat or Witch, 

Are but the ſame, like Jews or Dutch. 

With that ſhe leads him a dog-trot, 
Holding him by the you know what, 
Untill he came to wall ſo good, 

Where pot of Holy-water ſtood. 

Eneas walh'd his beard and eyes : 

And then, where's Proſerpine ? he cryes : 
I've for her here a diſh of Codlins, (lins: 
Which have brought: through all the Gob- 
But a bold Swiſs, with Ale half dizzie, 
Told him in plain terms, ſhe was buſie ; 
For ſhe had been all night at Gleck, 
And would not riſe toevery Dick, 

The $ybi{calFd him fawcy Jack; 

But Switzer bid her kiſs his nock - 

Quo #Herothen, 'twas here the God 
Commanded me to leave my load ; 
And here le hang it on a tack : 

If here it hang when I come back, 
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jle carry't home, and then your Princels 
May e'en go hang for want of Quinces. 
This having ſaid, and done his duty 

To the great Manritaniarrbeauty, 

They came tothe capacious High-landg, 


That always look like Symmer-Iſiands ; 
Trees always green, and full of Cherries, 
The Fields all cover'd with Strawberries, 
So luſcious; — and then for their growth; 
Juſt like Pomewaters on my oath. 

Their common bread is Naples-bilker, 
And all may have it, that will aſk it - 

For there be no deceitful Bakers, 

Nor no exacting Comfet-makers, 

For Children, Sugar-Plums and Cakes 
Within their reach grow upon Brakes, 
Here no expenſive Longing Wives, - - 
Shall Husbands weary out o' their lives; 


| No this I want, nor this I lack , 


Can bring a Merchant here to break 
H 4 For 


10g © 
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For women here have what they pleaſe, *: * 
All the year long green Fruit and Peaſe : 
All clad alike, no differences 

Of richer Poynts, t' inrage their ſences ; 
No Taylors fancies, night and morning 
To ſpoil their Pray 'rs,and cauſe heart-burn. 


Nay I am told, nor can deny it,, (ing; 


As th' only means to keep*um quiet, 
That Gowns as brave as any are, 

On ev'ry hedge grow common here. 

No Maids for want of Portions tazry, 
But being all handſome, quickly marry : 
Let *um eat Chalk, or Cinders here, , 

»T is all ſo good, they're as they were. 
Then what need Prentice rob his Maſter ! 
Lad — do but aſk here, and thou haſt her, Fk 
Men never purchaſe Honours here, 
Nor need to Jace their Names with $7r ; 
Not an Attorney to be ſeen, 

Neither the Texples, nor Grays-Inne : 
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> formal Dunces hither come, 
Vith Sermons ſteep'd in Opium : 


o Rhumes the Lungs of men invade, 
equiring Pierce, or Buckworth's aid : 

o plaiſter'd Polts, nor boaſting Quacks, 
0 ſet your bodies upon racks : 


o*\trologers with Schems and Tables, 
Ind heav'nly Popes-head-alley baubles : 
o Vintner here his Wine debauſhes 
Vith rotten Eggs, and thick Moloſles. 
iceir Hedges here are Roſemary | 
d Lawrel-trees, that never dye Mi 
heir Bowrs are ſweeteſt Eglantine, :'- - | 
Ir elſe the always-cluſter'd Vine. . 
| Ind in the Dog.dayes, truthro tell, 
er, Bkey. bath in ſtreams of Muſcadell. - 
Jn backs or bellies all can (wimm, 


_ 
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nd dive when &'re it pleaſes them : 

nd if their appetites be ſharp, ( Carp; 

it but their hands down, there's ſtew'd 
No Or 
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Or elſe as they «heir whiſtles vary, 

(For longer ne're they need to tarry ) 
Whole ſhoals of Salmons ready dreſt, 

With Trout and Perch {treight make a fea 

It Fowl they want, with Bird-calls ſtreigh, 
( For Nets are out of faſhion quite 
Down come the ready roaſted Quails, 
Pheaſant and Partridge, Ducks and Teals,. 
The Buftards ſhie, their ſervice offer, . $,. 
Together with the wary Plover. - 
What pleafure they on Earth affeCted, je 
Here they; may take it, uncorrected, . | Fe 
According to their ſeveral fancies; . | þ 
They that love reading, read Romances: he 
They that love wraſtling on the Graſs, * 
Give Girl, Green-gown, then clap her AtlF,,, 
While others on the Ruddie Sand, @ 
With Manlier innocence contend, Ty 
Someread the Queen of Navarrs Novels, F, j 


While others are for Maſques and Revelsfng 
Mai: 
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aids treat their Sweet-hearts with Sack-poſ- 
x ſtollen from theirMiſtreGCloſers)U&® 
ith Damſon Tarts, and cleuted Cream, 
ite mirth advances wanton Theam : 

ad then to Queſtions and Commands, 

ad ſmutting pretty face and hands. 

cy that love cating, eat like Midwives ; 
ey that love drinking, drink like Fiſh- 
ze Hunter hunts,the Bowler bowls C WIVES» 
e Archer ſhoots, the Droller drols ; 


ie Singer fings Tra nony nog, 
Fhey neither pleaſure want, nor money | 
' Þþ brief, they ſing, and dance, and laugh, 
5: Jhey ſleep, and toy, and feaft, and quaff, 
» \Pothing but Gaming is forbid, | 
MTauſe loſs of money makes men fad. 

ere Thracian Orpheus; fo well known, 
1a long painted Indian-Gown, | 
15, Jo his Theotbo's and Ouittars, 


els gs Lawesr's and Ned Colman's Airs. 
Mai | 


There 
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There fits Ber Johnſon like a Tetrarch, 
With Chancer, Carew, Shakeſpear, Petrarchſh 
Fletcher and Beapmont, and Menander, 
Plantus and Terence, (how I wander ? ) 
Horace, and Cowley with his Miſtreſs ; 
And d' Awboiſe now. quite free from diltre 
With Chapman ſpends his merry days. 
Then &hirley brought 'um ſome new Playf 
And thena while they chew'd the Cud; 
Till D'avenazt in a gen'rous mood 
Brought 'um whole loads of Loze and Howe 
For you muſt know 'tis not the manner 
To, write: new Plays'in this ſameplace 3 W 
And reaſon's plain as noſe in face; | :þ 
For why ? there be,no, Malefactors; 
Or ſhould they make 'um,there's no Aﬀorsſþ, 
Yet th'are good reading,.cauſe they ſhow | 
How (till, aflaigs on Earthgo go., 
Quo Hero, what make Poets here 
That usd on Earth to drink and fear ?. fd 1 
Que 
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10 fhe, good Sir, you are too baſe, 


Werudge um thus a reſting-place 3 


*, ts ſo Divine, that never 15m 


many: furlongs yet could fellow 'um - 
erefore though Heavn may ſeem too 
certain Hell is much too bad. ( good, 
re would ye have 'um then,Tom Tottie 
ides, to ſhew your humour ſnottie, 
jo made theſe ſtately FieldsI pray ? 

to planted all thefe Groves but they ? 
ond ſhall you venture to diſpoſe 
r Thc ſweat and labour of their brows? 
3 pen, Tom Fool, and view the Gang 


whence your high-born Worſhip ; 
ww keeping merrier Chriſtmaſſes (ſprang, if 
n Earth could c're afford *um : theſe ; 
gac xs and Afſaracys, 


d Troys firlt founder Dardanys, 

Jin lac'd Coats of Scarlet Chamlet ; 

4d with them, Prince of Deamark Hamles, 
Put 
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But why comes he ſo out of ſeaſon? 
While ye have Rhime, ne're aſk the reaſon” 
There ſces the Son of Yexws bright 
Their Spears in ground fix'd bolt upright , 
And ſtately Barbes diſpersd abroad, 
Cropping the Flowers that Fields do load]. 
Embroider'd Saddles to behold, 
With Bitts and Stirrups all of Gold. 3 
Here certain Points and Queſtions nice 
About theſe Horſes do ariſe z ;C 
Whether theſe Horſes ſhit or no, 

What ſcent, and colour, if they do; 
Whether each Horſe have not a Groom, 
With Cloſe-ſtool to receive perfume : 
Or whether it be no diſgrace 

For Horſe to dung Elyſeax grals. 

For which I ſhall referr ye well 
Toone, if any onecan tell, 


I mean the learned Zabarel. 
Theſe Horſes were for Chariots ſome, 
Ane 
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id fome to jolt the Riders bum : 

ne only let their horſes trott, 
zough ſtronger backs made 'um curvett ; 
bile Miſtreſs looks and much admires 
r warlike Champion in his geers. 
tere's great St, George, as in the Medal, 
ith Dragon, fram'd by art of Dedad, 
pmade, as ſoon as George comes nigh her, 


Ight 


oad 


0 ſpit and ſputter Squibs of fire. 
George hetakes a furions courle, 


LY 


ie Dragon ſpits, away flies horſe, 
aving St. George upon the Gras z 
te ſport of many a pretty Lals, 
or Sabra ty'd in jealt to tree, 
wins to doubt her Liberty : 
It George unhorsd will not give out, 
hich caus'd the Sign, St. George a-foot ) 
0 Dragon then he comes anon, 
id with his trulty Blade layes on, 
ll all the Squibs being ſpent and gone, 
Poor 


Poor Dragon lyes dead as a ſtone, N 


To $Sabra then away goes he, 

And Garter which ty'd her to Tree, 
He ſtreightway tyes above her knee, T 
The antient men with hairs ſo white, M 
* Old ſtories of their youth repeat ; 
But chiefeſt tales are of their Wenches, JC 
Paring their nails upon blue Benches, 
Hard by the Banks of pleaſant Poe, (flow 
Which through a neighboring Wood doth 
Live ſuch as for their Countries good 
Have lott their fortunes, and their blood; 
Bold Cato's, ſuch as would not fear 


To waken drowſie Princes ear, 

Although they made him Treaſon hear, 
In ncar adjacent Lawrel thickets, 

All your great Scholars, blithe as Crickets, 
Together live, whoſe noble parts 

Firſt fill'd the World with uſeful Arts : 
With many a midling merry Prieſt, 


Not]. 
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Not quite ſo ſerious as the reſt, 
duch as Pariſhioners lov'd well ; ' 
Would tope, yet knew their tales to tell ; 
That rather took then offer'd wrong, 
Moral in heart Divine in tongue. 
That ne're could flatter tobe great ,' 
Contented with a little ſeat. 
Some Cardinals, and Popes a few, 
That followed all the light they knew : 
lothfBome Monks and Friars , not ſo furious 
Tocount all bur their own Sect ſpurious 
Who though not fit in heaven to dwell, 
Are yet too good tolive in Hell. 
Moſt true Hiſtorians, that with Lie 
Ne're ſtrove to blind Poſterity. 
Quo Hero then, but who ate thoſe, 
ts, IWith meager chops and thread bare cloaths* 
hoſe are a ſort of Dromedaries, 
On Earth yclyped Antiquaries 
ho having all their Earthly Terms 
N oth. I Con- 
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Convers't ſo much with bugs and worms, 

Liv'd pity'd here, only they wait 

On-thoſe that ſoard a loftier hight 5 

With their own books of little uſe, 

To wipe the nobler Schollars ſhooes. 

Herodotus though much at caſe 

Attends upon Thucidides. 

Curtins tor flandring Alexander, 

Is Salxſt's chief Varlet du Chambre z 

And 7,vizs with his vain Romances, 

Thuanns 's Amannenſis. 

Cauſinus with his Holy Conrt. 

Thought to have liv'd in better Port ; 

But Suttle Tydor fpoil'd his plots, 

For daubing ſo the Queen of Scots. 

And had not Corftantine been juſt 

For his Encomiums upon truſt, 

To make him Page of his back-ſtairs, 

He might have gone and ſhak'd his ears. 

All theſe of ſtratigets ſpying brace, 
| Stran- 


N- 


Is 
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rangers in habit and in face, ST en 
ike Bees began totlock about. 

it length appears among the rout 
Id Grandlire Greybeard, whoſe upholders 
Vere a tall Fellows luſty ſhoulders, | 
is man that lookt like Knight oth Shure, 


bg 


ind brought tor their Interpreter, 
Vas hight 2duſexs, Courticr much, 
or your Love writers all areſuch. 
adam, quo he, who: here d'ye pcep for, 
che a Lodger, or Houſe-kceper ? 

ith Courtelic low, the Witch reply'd, 
ſearch for one, that need not hide 
ishead for treaſon, nor tor, dcbt ; 
n 3ldermans {ellow, it not yet 
Imſelf the Alderman of his Ward ; 
nehiſes 1s his name, great Bard. 


Vhere 1s his houſc, I pray ye now? 


x pence le give, for Buy to {hcw. 


Id woman, quo the revercad Bari, 


L 2 Whercas 
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* Youpofeone with a queſtion hard ; 
We have no houfe, nor houſhold goods, 
But Tartar-like, live in the woods. 
Fhe Rivers bank is all our bed , 
And verdant me ads with flowers beſpread, 
But you, if heart and will agree, 
Surmount yon hill, by yonder tree, 
Then all along a hedge of Roſes 
Directly follow your own Noſes: 
Truly, quoth ſhe, through ſtrange devices 
Here are we come to ſee Anchiſes 3 
Not for his chear, nor yet his wine, 
Nor for his Apricocks ſo fine, 
But for to know what wo or joy 
Great Fate intends his only Boy, 
Who having ſoft place in his pole, 
Craves wit from Fathers Jobbernole, 
Thenquo Myſezs on my word, 
If fo you pleaſeI le make a third 
Tolead ye, where in Saffron Frock 


Ye 
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Ye ſoon ſhall find out Bully rock, 

To Poet Rampant Hero ſaid; 

[take ye at your word, be dad 3 

And ſo all three together pace it ; 

d. Firſt Poet aſk'd what ſays the Gazet ; 


For he was much for Novelties ; 


Eneas told him twenty lies; 
And when he wanted,pumpt for new, 
Which $ybi/all averr'd fortrue. 
© JWhile Hero thus did Poet dril, 
At length they reach the top of Hill ; 
The proſpe& that it ſhew'd the eye 
hrough a ſerene unclouded Skie, 
> large and full of ſpicic wealth, 
As made A#mneas bleſs himſelf; 
hen Quoth Muſes, there's your way, 
heſe are the bounds I mult obey. 
Quo Hero then, loft have feen 
n place like this, on Earth, an Inn, 


ſuch were here we would not part 
Ye I 3 With 


#18 
With dry lips thus beſhrew my heart, 
Myſzus gore thty ſtare about 

To try what ſtaring could find” out : 
Atlengthas far as eye could (ce 

They ſaw Anchiſes by atree ; 

Forſoon they find him by the ſight 

Of locks ſo long and ekeſo white. 

He there was making muſter-roles 

Of ſeveral troops of new coyn'd Soules ; 
That the next poſt were to be ſent 

Each one to their Apartiment, 

Some he deſign'd for Earls and Lords, 

$ me to be ſtifled ſtreight in T 
Some to be Leaders of great Armies, 


And ſome for Lazaril!'s de Tormes ; 

Hc Books their ſeveral Fates and ends, 
With ſilver p2n and fingers ends; 

Firſt teachin; them their ſeveral Leſſons , 


On Earth to manage their Profeſitons. 
As ſoon as he beheld his Son, 


MARONtDE®S,or, Bookvil 


- * a *_ a a «Res 


With 


RY Te Aa a a9 ., qc = MM TD. Go +. tt ea a 


ve "Book VI. . FI AGIL Trawefly. © 119 
With voice as loud as Red-coates'gun;-. 
And both his Arms a kimbo plac't, 
Quo he, Long look't for's come at laſt. 
With that his voice dropt from his teeth, 
And tears rode poſt to beard beneath : 
Recovering ſpeech, ah, my Dear Son, 
That hasſo many Riſco's run, 
Alas I nc're had hope to ſce thee. 
Eut thatI well knew who was wi'thee; 
Thy good old Friend Diſſimulation, 

And pious ſhew of teign'd Devotzor. 

Well fare a Father, ſuch as me ; 

Was ever Son bred up like thee? 


Pye taught thee firſt to cheat the Dev:ls, 
What next will Mortals be bur trifles ? 

I knew, if thou wert wiſc'and wary, 

That my advice could ne're miſcatry 
Though not ſoſure, Son, undertiand, 

As now I havethee in my hand; 

I fear d leſt witha Carthage Bitch, 

| I 4 Thou 
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Thou wouldſt ha'made arotten Match; 
At that ſame time a hundred times 

I curs'd thee in good proſe not rhimes ; 
Pox take my Son, Son of awhore, 
Pardon the expreſſionI implore. 

Thou knowſt 'tis giventour Family 
Sometimes to curſe as well as cry. 

Then come my Son, thy Dad embrace z 
Come kiſs the middle of my face, 

Lets weep together for a wager ; 
Anchiſes cheeks that were ſo meager, 
Like Fiſh-ponds ſtreight did over-flow 
AMyneas (ceing him do ſo, 

Wept ontill he could weep no more z 
That had it been a planked floor, 
Th'had both ſtood anckle deep in tears, 
Oh, quoth Areas, tearing hairs, 

Oh how Ijoy to ſee thoſe chops, 

The lovely cauſe of all theſe drops! 

His cheeks, whofrom my ſamll infancy, 
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Till 
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ill I was fit for Necromaney, 
ot like a ſurly Pedagogue, 
\ hipping me like a Bridewel rogue, 
t taught memore then verbs and nouns, 
ith words more ſweet then Mackaroones 5 
hat aft of valour have I done, 
1 paſſing Styx or Acheron? 
Coward arm'd with duty would 
ave forc'd, where I but brib'd the flood ; 
.{ſwas duty brought me here, dear Father, 
nd rather than have fail'd I'had rather 
ſell had fall'n down upon my pate. 
nd (queez'd me like a Pancake flat, 
ut as I am your San and Friend, 
pray diſpatch me out of hand. 
y Navy lies at ſix and ſevens 
[he Souldiers hungry all as Ravens, 
nd dare not (tir a foot for vittles, 
or fear of cut-throat Latine Spittless _.. 
nd if I dog't return with ſpeed 


They 
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They'l think me gone to the Devil indeedy, 
Methinks I hear *um curſe already, 
Without reſpet&t to Mam or Daddy, 
Calling me Baſtard, you great F ool ; 
This ſaid, with beard like. any pool, 
Three times he {trove to embrace Archiſe 
Andevery time, that's thrice, he miſſes, 
Hands offi, quo he, as ſowre as verjuice, 
I'm but a ſhadow at thy ſervice, 

In vain thou thinkſt thy Dad to dandle; 
For ther's noman can ſhadows handle, 
Hero contus'd at this rebake, 

For grief at firſt was like to-puke, 

But preſently took heart a grace, 

Quo he, Dear Father, what you pleaſe: 
Down in a Valley's bottom ftood | 
Fann'd by thewind, amighty wood ; 

Hard by whoſe placid Manſion's ran 

A Rivee; that will make a man 

Take but a Sup, I know nothow, 


In 
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sdrunk as ever Davids $0wW. 

is all a perteCt Aqna vite, 

ut forty thouſand times more mighty. 
bout it ſtood a vengeance preſs 


y $f people more than numberlels, 
cn 
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ave yee'reſcena fwarm of Bees 

*> fnawild field of bloflonvd Peaſe, 

© Pome ſacking flow'rs , fome'on the wing, 
hile all at buſie labour ſing? 

'5 Juſt foabout Lerhear floud , 

Thoſe Souls in Sea-ſand numbers ſtood, 

They that but drunk a brandy cup, 

Their heads fell down, their heels flew up z 

Th. ir memory loſt, like drunken Sots, 

Not to be mov'd out of Cart-ruts; 

And yct fo eager was their thirſt, 

Trat cach one ſttove who ſhould drink firits 

At Tznbridge ſuch their crowding 15, 

For watcr for to make ye piſs. 

Eneas 1na peck of troubles 


Began 
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Began to twinckle with his goggles. 
Anchiſes, who was in his life, 

As ſuttle as a Cuckolds wife, 

His meaning by his mumping knew 7 

Quoth he the Souls that there you view, 

Are Souls whom Fate, to Plato kind , 

With other bodies doth befriend. 

Rather then one ſo much her Minion 

Should loſe the crack of his opinion, 

And therefore here, ore head and ears 

They cleanſe theirTripes from all the cares F 
Which they in former bodies had, 
Andallthe pranks, that then they play'd, 

T hat ſo all former crimes forgot, 

Like Souls new vampt, ſans (tain or blot, 
They may return to ſecond Lat, 

May 't pleaſe your Grace with all ſubmiſſion [k 
Theſe Souls are Souls of no diſcretion; t 
Or elſe bewitch'd with mortal day, r 


Toleave ſonear to heav'n the way, Ji 
To 
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: Fo ſeek new ſorrows upon Earth, 
tat nothing elſe indeed brings forth, 
| ſtisa vain ſtupidity, 
Ir elſe, Dear Father, 1s't alie? 
oqueſtion ofungracious Child, 
chiſes (hew'd himſelf more mild, 
tuoth he, ye ſimple Dotere], 
peak like a Clerk or not at all ; 
ut you profound Terreſtrians 


R ' 


lieve that all your Geeſe are Swans, 
es I/hen all your babling idle Stories 
re but the talk of Pothecaries, 
lero abaſhed at Fathers taunting, 
ull'd in his horns without more vaunting, | i 
en like an Orator, Axchiſes ; | 
ttly unfolded ſtrange devices ; 
on Muo he, Dame Nature is a woman ; 
hat breeds beholding unto no man : 
rom womb of this Hermophradite 
did all theſe children come to light, 


MARONSDEg;or, BookVi0 

The Sun and Moon, the Stars, the Earth {| 
The Woods and Ocean, and ſo forth; 

Now Nature, that gives ſuch to all, 

And feeds the Univerſal Ball, 

To ſpeak, like Yirtuo/o, ſmartly 

Is tot in tot, & tot in qualibet parte, 

And Man is but a Lanthorn bright, 

Where Natures candle giveth light, 

This candle thus in Lanthorn put, 

Sometimes ſhines clear, and ſometimes not : 
If Lanthorns horns be clear and thin, 

Then candle is more plainly ſeen ; 

But it the Lanthorns horns be thick, 

This candle then burns not ſo quick. 

When candle burns with a quick fire, 

From thence comes joy and briſk delire, 

But when it burns a t'other faſhion, 

Thence grief, and fear, and other paſſion ; 
But when this candle quite goes out, 


Then Life extinguilhes to boot. 
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| 


ot . 
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us candle now, which is the Soul, 


; $Lanthorn ſhut grows thick and foul, 


th it's own ſoot and filthy ſteem, 

it being waſh'd in Brimſtone ſtream, 

d ſok d a thouſand years inſulphur, 
| the while ſcalding for Soules welfare, 
length it gains its orient luktre 


hen after ſuch a tedious cluſter 


thick tormenting fry ings, boilings, 

rce ſcaldings,roltings,gridlings,broilings 
Il 1n good time they are admitted 

dtake their caſc being thus refitted, 
theſe Elyſian Fields 5 much more 

) their contentment, then before, 
0 perfect all, here they come down, 

d all their former ſorrows drown ; 
fe memory of death and hell, 
ſound again, as fiſh or bell, 

after qualmes men drink Strong-water 


d pains forget in ſhort while after : 
A 
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4 pleaſant ſtory by this light, 


i 

Then quo the Son of Yexxs bright, \ 
Now let me hang up for a ſign, ( 
If from the ſixth or ſeventh line, I 
( Or if youpleaſe to call it verſe ) 1 
I underſtand more then a horſe, I 
The reſt were Behmens Theologica, 1 
Or Anthroſopophia Magica. \ 
Either my Father ſpeaks obſcure, | 
ly 

V 


OrlI ama damn'd Dunce, that's ſure 

Quo he, what matters that, ye Kitling, 

If you don't know then leave your twatlingf* 
I thought to have made a learned Speech,” ÞÞ 
And fhewn your learning to your Witch, PP: 
By reparty's of Approbation z 

And you to talk beftdes the Cuſhion ! in 
Now what d'ye think, ſhe'l make report on 
But that your breeding was Hogs-Norton. Þ* 
As thus Arc' iſes (till walk'd on, | 


Maundring and jeeriog at his Son, 
The) 
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They found themſelves; as ina cloud, 
Wrapt in the middle of the croud, 
Of them that drank and went away. 
Nerte calling what there was to pay. 
There on a hillock ſate Anchiſes, 
Like Pedogogue that buttock {lices ; 
There as he fate upon a hillock, 
Now ſon, quo_he; of bad and ill luck 
Ie tell thee all that ſhall be fall thee; 
Now then, as if I were to maul the; 
| [With ferula, hold forth thy hand: 
linggfor Palmiſtry is my great freind, 
h,” IBut ere I look upon thy hand 
h, Þy Yerms mount to underſtand, 

Caſt your ſheep's eyes on yonder lad 

In coat of yellow flannel clad, 
on Plounted upon a Hobby horſe; 
on, {{hat Youth, to ſhorten my diſcourſe, 

s thy own Son, whom thou fhalt get 


'ith ſo much fury, fo much fweat, 
[ he? K Thar 


-1xz0- MARONIDBg,0t, BookVi.h 
That thou ſhalt dye, with Rem 3n re. ik 
From whom, as branches from a tree, 

Shall ſpring . Albanian Progenie. 
His mather being ſhepheards daughter 
Shall call him $zlvizs, who ſoon after 

His guts with melons over loading 
Shall quickly give the Crow a pudding, 
There's Capys Vex him, and he'l {lap ye, 
Brim-full of metal , but unhappy. 

He both a Coyner and a theife 

At Tyborn young, ſhall end his lite, 
Behold next him the Valiant Procas 
At cards and dice a very Hocus, 
Butſome body ſhall ſpoil: his marriage, 
By putting rats bane in His porridge. 
And there ſtout Numitor behold 

Who ſhall be worth his weight in Gold, 
Next him another doubtie Wight 
Brave Silvins Aneas hight, 


He, a true chip of the old block, 
Like 


VI. 
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ike thee', much given to the ſmock. 
$ horſe in Cart, with gentle pace, 

ne goes and rother takes his place, 
) ſhall this teatn of Kings in Courſe 
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cceed to thee their grand forchorlſe. 
Il from thy Codpeice, in a row, 
ming a chicken a traintrow; 
Ind though ſomewhat to mothers pains, 
ey ſhall be born withCrowns and Chains. 
hey (hall build townes and Cities many 
mentum and the faire Fidene 
rawing to them a Crew of rogues 

ith Cumin feed and roaſted doggs. 
was calte then to people Town, 
re men were tamely ty'd to one, (10g 
onſtrain'd to plow where need's no plow- 
nd fow where crop's already growing . 
here cut and dry'd a foul remain: 
ilting a tipto twixt the ſcenes;” 
hen Fate and time will call her forth 
K 2 To 
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To att King Rownlns on Earth 

He certainly ſhall be no fool, 

Bred up in learned Vaulting School ; 
Begot by Mars under a hedge ; 

His life ſhall be a ſtrange hodge podge 
Of very good and very 11, 

He ſhall build Rowe and 's Brother k1ll, 


Behold how 1n his cap he wears 


Two Capons tailes, by Father Ars, 
As th' Emblems of diſtinction giv'n ; 
To man ſo much belov'd of heav'n. 
This whimſical King deſcended thus 
By Mother from Afaraczs, 

Brave Trojan he, ( and now dear Brat, 
I hope thou 'gin'ſt to ſmell a Rat, ) In 


Shall wall inRomze,the worlds great wonder JW 
Twice well preſcrv*d by Geefe and T hunderJ0, 


Deſtin'd to Empire Seca and Land, Ar 
And whenlſhe can no more command In 
The outward body, ſhall controul Tt 


Thg 
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he inward part of man,his Soul. 

To this great Luck ſhall much conduce, 
h'engendring tool of Komnlus , 

So numerous ſhall be the Race 

Procceding from his piſſing-place. 

Like Berecinthia in the Fable, 

As formal andas vencrable, 

As Laons Byſhop, or Prelate 
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retending to a Cardinals hat. 

Have you c'reſeen, orit you c're did, -- 
For my part, I am ſureI ne're did, 

How proudly through the Phrygian Streets 
Her Flanders-Lyon teem curvets? 

While ſhe with Steeple-crowned hat, 

In Cart, on ſack of beanſhels, ſatc, ? 

With withcr'd arms a Kimbo plact 

On fardingale of aged waſte ? 

And all to ſhew how good ſhthad bin, 
In her young dayes at in and In | 
The mother of a hundred brothers, 

K 3 And 
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And each one got by twenty fathers ? 
Oh Happy Pair, had long taile-Roman 
Met Calve skin Breech of Pkrygian woman: 
From his great haunches ſhall proceed 
The Brave Zulz#s conquering feed : 
Not flatter'd Ceſar, we defie him, 

Let Virgil praiſe him that got by him: 
For though men flatter living Princes; 
They flatter dead, that want their fenſes, 
Wer't not in drollery, we knew how, 
But there's no ſubje& for us Now. 
Well quo Anchiſes wee will put 

In Ceſars Rome Great Baja1z et : 

Or if his Name be 4murath, 

It matters nota Tilers lath, 

He lives: and now I'think ont. boy. 

Lives cither 1n,-or cloſe to Troy. 

Or rather Conſtantine the Great , 

Who firſt advanc'd the Papal Seat, 


For though the man be'1n death's bowre, 
Yet 


k VI, 


Is 2 
an 


nan? 
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Yet we may praiſe his living Power, 

He though no Trojan, born how ere - 
Where race of Trojans ſeated were, 
Reſtor'd to Rome the golden Ages, 
Enriching Popes, then poor as Pages 

But hey—my- boy, I have him now $ 
Lyes cloſer layd' the better ſhow - : 
With my ſoules eyes methinks 1 ſee: 

Great Antichriſt,chief of the Three, (ther> 
He, whore, or whores bird chufe you whe- 
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' ISome ſay he's bath, ſome fay, he's neither, , 


Romes Poxyer (hall. far and near. extend 
Indus and Garamas beyond, 

The Caſpian Seas, Meotis Lake 

Dread the fierce noiſe his bulls. there make, 


: There is a land, :beyond the ſtarrs 
{Without the reach-of Sun , or Years; 
That's where we are, in Purgatory, | 
So great is here the Powerful hurrie 
Of this Eccleliaftick Ceſar 


That 
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And each one got by twenty fathers ? 
Oh Happy Pair, had long taile-Roman 
Met Calve skin Breech of Phrygian woman: 
From his great haunches ſhall proceed 
The Brave Zulgs conquering ſeed : 

Not flatter'd Ceſar, we defie him, 

Let Virgil praiſe him that got by him: 

For though men flatter living Princes; 
They flatter dead, that want their ſenſes, 
Wer't not in drollery, we knew how, 

But there's no ſubje& for us Now. 


Well quo Archiſes wee will put 

In Ceſars Rome Great Bej1% 2 : 

Or if his Name be 4murath, 

It matters nota Tilers lath. 

He lives: aad now ['think oft, boy, 


E.ives cither 1n, or cloſe to Troy, 
Or rather Conſtantine the Great , 


Who firlt advanc'd the Papal Seat, 


For though the man be'in death's bowre, 
Yet 
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rs 2 BYet we may praiſe his living Power, 

n , He though no Trojan, born how Cre 
nan! JWhere race of Trojans ſeated were, 
Reſtor'd ro Rome the golden Ages, 
Enriching Popes, then poor as Pages 

But hey—my- boy, I have him now $ 
Lyes cloſer layd the better {how - 

With my ſoules eyes methinks 1 ſee 

Great Antichriſt,chiet of the Three, (ther> 
He, whore, or whores bird chufe you whe- 
Some ſay he's bath,ſome ſay, he'sneither, , 
Romes Poxyer (hall. far and near. extend 
Indus and Garamas beyond, 

The Caſpian Seas, Aeotis Lake 

Dread the fierce noiſe his bulls. there make. 
: UThere is a land,-beyond the (tarrs 

- I Without the reach: of Sun , or Years; 
That's where we are, in Purgatory, | 
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So great is here the Powerful hurrie 
Of this Eccleſiaſtick Ceſar 
That 
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That he commands our lives and treaf reJT 
For ev'ry one here ev'ry minute H 
For his Church muſick pays him tribute, [1 
Never Alcides with his Club, | R 
That great Tereſtriall Belzebub, I 
Although the wind pipe once hefplit / 
Of monſtrous Hart with brazen feet ; 
Though out of Arſehole once he tore 
The Guts of Erymanthian Boar, 
Or though he peirc'd with fatal arrow 
Lernean Dragans back. bone marrow, 
So many Earthly Gods or Princes 
Orecame with his ſoul nipping pinches 5 
Great Bacchus force, who thick as hopps 
Drove Tygars down from Nyſa's tops, 
And then made ſuch a ſtir in Fgypt 
To his great Power was but a flea-bit. 
He that lookes there ſo like a bard, 
With Caplike yeo-man of the Guard, 
Is Nyma hight, firſt Roman He 


— 
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ſure That to the Gods did bend his knee, 
He ſeeing all his Roman Brethren 

To be a crew of perfect Heathen : 
Reform, quo he, reform ye Varlets, 
Tle find ye Laws, and Bowdie Scarlets. 
And for your duty to the Gods, 

Tc help ye too out of the ſudds. 

And then ſhall he, half King halt Muftie, 
Compile Religion, ruftie, tuftic : 
Ofprettie tables thirty pound 

In ſweet Natales Comes found 2 

Of formes a handful for varietie, 

Pict from old Pra@ices of Pretie. 


ute, 


Of prayers a bagful from Trirhemins, 
For other things not ſa abſtemius 
But he can pick up Ceremony 

As bees from any weeds get hony. 
You'd ſwear that for his Flamin Rab 
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Five ounces of th' Aſſemblies Catechiſme, . . 
With twenty Drams of Fox-Phanaticiſme, 


ble 
He 
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& He had rak'd hell and ſcumm'd the Devil 


eocinus, Arrius, and Pelagins, h 
Lather and Calvin, Simon Magus, h 
Fehmen and Sedgwick, Nye and Sterry ; c 
( What think ye of his Conſiſtory ) 

Each one of theſe ſhall add a Whimſey * 

To hodge podge vp religious frenzy. 

7 wllss facceeds not halfe ſo Antick 

But he ſhall fight as he were frantick 

And next to him old father Ancus 

Who for remembring him may thank us, 
Juſt ſuch another Thunder —bones 

As Warwick Guy, or Captain Jones. 

See Tarquin here, that ſon of a punck 

As lecherous as an Old Monk, 

By him ftands Brute that made him ' pay 
So deadly dear for hi s horſe. play, 

Quo he Kings are imperious Alles, 

Let Confuls now uſurp the Faſces. 


He fatal axe, firſt Roman Conſul, 
With 
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With his one Childrens necks did hand(el 
hough too ſevere to kill the Ladds, 
hat might ha' whipt'em with his Rods 
; e with his beard like Roman T, 
) Porgqaatus in due time ſhall be 

here goes Camillus ; that man's fate 

hat nere comes near his quarter ſtafle, 

hexc: be the Dr«si and the Cari, 
Never .provoke *em,, I Conjure ye. 

hoſe two ye ſee look one at to'ther, 
us, Juſt'as if one would eat the other. 


VI 


Vil 


Vhat are they pray Sir ? why the one 
bon's father, t' other fathers. fon, 
ere freinds, they neither brawle nor fight, 
Bound with the ponderous chains.of Night, 
y Put when they come to have their ſwinge, .. 


O heavens ! Itremble at the change, 

Upon a Plain, what Plain no matter, (ter? 
hat havock ſhall they make, what (laugh- *|| 

While Son to murder father ſeeks, .. 
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And Father ſon to chop like Leeks. 
Ungracious birds for olive Branch, 

To ranfack thus your Countrys Paunch : 
Upon the Hills of Mozaro 

How Eccho ſwore ( for well you know, 
She ſtil muſt do what others do, 

So while they ſwore ſhe muſt ſwear too) 
When Son was hunting fathers Manſion 
To ask him blefling with his trunchion. 
Anough anough, well boxt, well boxt 

| Put up your whinyards and be poxt ; 
Twere better on my reputation, 

To put your ſtrife to arbitration 3' 

Where ſhoulder a muttan and a Capon, 
Shall terminate the rage of weapon: 

There with a wart upon his Toy, 

Stands, He that Corinth ſhall deſtroy, 

That other of Achilles tomb, 

Shall make a ſeat for naked Bumm ; 


Where after ages ſhall ſhitt cuſtard, 
On 


or,Book VI 
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On Reliques offair Thetis Baſtard, - _, 
A hog(tic ſhall ke make of Argos, 

Firſt having raviſh'd all their Virgo's, 


Where Agamemmnon layd his Pſyche, 

There ſhall he lay a T--- ant like ye, 

Ore Conquer'd Greece demanding reaſon, 
For 7linm deſtroy'd by treaſon. 

Ther's Catoan ill-natur'd Droll, 

With ſecond Amadis de gaul 

Grim Coſſus : There on Gracchns look ye, 
Juſt ſuch another Clown as Okey: 

The $cipio's both, all tow and tinder, 
That flying men's houſes out at windor. 
Next him with breath fo ſtrong of garlick, 
Appears Fabricins the warlick : 

Old Fabixs, {trnam'd wink-and ſhite, 
Who never bark't till he could bite. 
Beſides a thouſand moreat leaſt, 

Quos munc perſcribere longum eſt : 

All ſprung from loyns ofmine or yours, 
Neirher 


MAR ONIDES or, BookViiÞ 


0 
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Or kidneys of our Anceſtors.— 
The reſt are Souls of other men, 
Neither tome nor you a kin. 
In tt Artof Phyfick ſome excelling, 
For reading ſome,and ſome for ſpelling ; 
Some in the Law for drawing Leaſes, 
And ſome for painting Chimney-pieces. 
Some to write Hiſt ries, ſome Romances ; 
Some to dreſs fiſh, ſome to fry tanſies. 


Some to peele Walnuts, forme for marriage, 


Some to make Alexander porridge. 


Aznchiſes here began to paule ; 

For he had tir'd his aged jaws. 

But ſoon refreſh'd with Aqua vite, 

He thus reſum'd his idle ditty, 

See there Marcellus with a pack 

Of Parc trophies at his back? 

Lac'd ſcarlet breeches, new bufie coats, 
Portmantles full of Harry groates 
With ſilver ſpurs, embroidered hate, 


Hol 
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vlland half-ſhirts, Holland Cravats, 
hich they that bought of Linnerydraper, 
e're meant for ſuch a Whipper-ſnapper. 

e, though a Logger-headed Booby, 
5 Fhall firk Great Harnibals blind Toby, 

nd Gawls, as big as Gyants, cut 

$ ſmall as Pot-herbs to the Pot. 
5 hile thus Anchiſes talkt of Twanker, 

Eneas ſpies a ſweet-fac't Younker; 


ge, Fhe prettieſt Moppet, Heav'ns fo bleſs it, 
5 ever Nurſes Lap bepiſled. 

Vith Drum and Spear of . guilded Lattin, 

nd forty knots on Bonnet Sattin, 

tuoth Yerus Son, what dandling Elf 

that ſo like my pretty ſelf, 

Vhen firſt my breeches I befritter'd, 

Ir in plain Engliſh firſt beſquitter'd, 

Vith ruddy Cheeks, like a Queen-apple, 
hough ſorrow clouds his fac: of Maple ? 
Y hat ails the pretty Child towhimper, 
Like 
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Like pupie dog ſhut up in hamper 
Is it Narciſus or Adonis ? 
What means that croud of blubring Toni 
With Sarſnet ſcarfs ſocleanly dreſt, 
Holding up pall of Mortans eff : 
Anchſres then, dear darling brat, 
Why ſbould'ſt thou wake a fleeping Cat ? 
Why ſhould Itel ye tale of tubbs, 
To make ye have the Muligrubs. 
That ftripling nere to be forgotten, 
Like Cattern Pear,ſoon ripe ſoon rotten 
Is one that Fate ſhall only deigne, 
Tofhew and take away againe : 
A jewel ſure if any thing, 
For why ? he was the Devils gold rag. 
Firſt givea thing and take a thing, 
Had he but liv'd and had his health, 
H' had been I know not what my ſelf: 
But falling down ſo falling ſcar-like, 


So dy'd their hopes with poor Peecl-garliek | 
Wirh 


Oni 


lick 
Vith 


With him they'r ready to expire, ; ., 


Secing their fat.now 1n the hire - 

Had he not reaſon then tolook, Ko 
Like boy, that's kept too long at's book, 
Or puppie that has ſtole a pudding, 


For by his death he loſt a wedding 3... -, ..- 
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Quo Son of great Anchiſes, Hog-da 
Here's a long tale of ſhitren arſe boy-da, 
I wonder, by my Mother Yers, 

You ſhould be ſuch a Nicodewss < - . 

To keep me here with twittle twattles, 
In praiſe of Hobby horſe and rattles. . 
Quo Father 'twas our zeal that thruſt us, 
To praiſe th' adopted of Auguſtus; 

Quo Son, then good-man head of beetles 
It ſeems y* are only Yirgils wheedles : 
Son Qno Acbiſes, Poets who are 

Moſt comonly like flead Rats poor 
Sha:ne on the age that lets'em live, 


Only on what your great men give; 
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And therefore wifely tongae— Cur- purſes 
They nipp your bungsfor coyn,with verſes, 
Forc'd with luſtrious prattle prittle | 
To praife great things though ne're [o little , 
This ſaid, A=chiſes bows his face, ; 
As Country Vicar bow's tos Grace. 

So after ſpeech all crum'd with knowledge 
To King Scrapes Maſter of a Colledge ; 
Anceas bred among the Gods, | 
Return'd him twenty A-la-modes : 

While $ybi[that had liv'd at Hackeey, 

With Mid-wife-Dopps had broke her back 


(nigh, 
. Thenquo Archiſes give me now, 


My Darling dear, thy hand offow: 

Tle open all thy good orþad4uck, 

With key of Chiramancy padlock :- 
ThenPay ftretch'd out, quo cunningCipſie, 
In mount of 5.1, a C my ſheops eye, 
Gravely diſcerns, Son, thou ſha!t feel, 


Much hurt by iron or.by ſtee!, _.. . 
| | , N 


ck 
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In Yexws Mount Ifſpiea C, 

Ah Son, woe worth thee now far me, 
Theſe C's theſe C's take heed my Son, 2 
Theſe C's has many a man undone, 
For in this mounta C denotes, 

The Love of Common Pctticotes ? 
Thy.Lines of handwriſt red and pure; 
Toward Mount Lu#4ligne arefſure:; 
Of Great ſucceſs in martial ſports, 
Icleped winning female forts, 

Now ſeeing ſignes that gave him trouble, 
Quo Son, good Sir why ſhake you noddle? 
Quo he each croſs that here appears, 

Is each a drunken fall down ftairs : 

The ligne of Gridiron on this place, 

Shews you ſhall loſe your very Arle. 

But man is fraile therefore F charge ye 

As ſoon as ye get home to purge ye - 

Then ona Saturday at night, 

At tenaclock the Angel hight, 
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 $? AARONnNTDES, of BookVi 
Fair Tarquel1ook for his advice, 

Will teach thee how to cogg thy dice. 
Andevery Thurſday at nine a clock, 
Theſpirit Camrael in'voake : 

He's Major General of a Legion, 
Towards the Southern fiery Region 
And (as ſay Sons of Mecubal) + 

A ſort of raſcails Myitical, 

Rules figures ofthe Airic Trigor, 
Mark,my dear Son, forl am high fiown 
Which to lay truth ſhew in a word, 
Succeſs both of thy tool and Sword 


Conjun&io Puer, Letus Albus, bo on F 


an impediment in 


Prella Populus ferrum Balbyg, Ee 
Conjunction, Boys, mirth, ſilver white, 
Make Girls ana men, ſcare Tur;us quite. 
Now Demagogue of Trojan Nat'on, 

A way-bit ufe of Exhortation : 

75 it {0 then that thou my Son 


Ar'tiike to be Rowes Cerner-ſtone, 


That | 
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Book VI, MAG IL Trevſly. wt 


That from thy Loytis, as froma fountain 
Maſt flow what ere my ſpeech doth contains 
Then thou like Surgeon rule thy people, 
Cut of proud fleſh, but ſpare the feeble. 
That all thy aCtions may run bias, 
Be ſure hold faſt the name of Pins - 
They that foundations lay of Empire, 
As well as {wear muſt ſometimes whimper 
Thy Anceſtors examples cheriſh, 
Chief men of worſhip in their Pariſh : 
Though they were Cuckolds what of that, 
*Tis many an honeſt mans hard fate. 
Neglect not buſineſs for thy pleaſure, 
But game and wench when thou haſt leiſure 
But above all (obſerve a block-head) 
My Son keep money in thy Pocket. 
For that will make thy people Sing, 
Cod proſper long our Noble King, 
Thus Sermon ended, they depart, 
But here behold a Poets art ; 
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"398 AAUHKONIDES,or, Book Vi hok 


Her's witch and man inHlell lockt in; © |£n: 
But how to get'em out agen, | 1k 
Hang him that has no ſhifts 5 you'l ſay, ''Ner 
Hang YVirgzl then, but1 fay nay ; 0 
For he has got aſhbift or twain, Wy 
Iwo gates there be that appertaiu Th 
Tofleep;quo he, the one of horn, - But 


($almacixs lay's >y Wuckolds worne)(bers |Ha 
Through w®* talle dreams paſs in great nums [Tc 
Totroublc Coxcombs idle flumbers, Me 
Through.cother made of ſhining ivory, Tt 
Thoſe iſlue forth that wear truths livery z JD! 
Through one of the back doors of Hell, | 
I mcanthe latter, Yirgilwell : 
As maid at night lets fweet-heart forth, 
Sends back his Champion up to earth, 
For my part1 belecve him rather, 
Then contradict ſo grave an Author, 
Though captious critic hence would ſwear, | * 
Twas all a dream that went betorc, 
Ancas 


Vi bok VI. VIRGIL Travefly, tha 


 |[Enecar having his diſcharge, 


Like man from Counter ſet at large - 
Nere look't be'tind but nimbly trips, 
To viſit Rake-ſhames and their ſhigs. 
When they beheld his orient chapp s, 
They hollow'd and flung up their caps: 
But he cry'd, peace ye curſed dunder-heads 
Have I left one hell, to find hundreds. 
To $ybel then for all her trouble, 

Moſt like a Prance he gave Roſe-Noble - 
Then ſecing al! things in gvad order, 
Did as Ith'next book you'l hear farther. 


